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THE LOVE OF OLD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT BVENENG FoOsT, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 


Ob! love, whom I lost so long ago 
A Tf — he: 

Have art to-night 
This face in ite mist of tears ~~ 








The Cost of Conquest. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU. 





OHAPTER IX. 


BOSOOBEL. 


Many have told of the monks of oid, 
w a saintly race they were. 
—Old Sony. 


Boscobel A was really what its name 
implied—an old haunt of good-cbeer-lovi 
monks and sanctified churchmen. It 
a fectory and d itories, cloist where 
the ‘“‘monks of old,” with their shaven 
crowns, solemn port, and twinkling eyes, 
used to take serious recreation, and walk pu 
and down in holy —* on — 

t and to come. refectory 
ey) ap still—a grand old medie- 





val -bali, where hy were stained- 
glass windows, presen y some of the 
earliest of the fine art of 


staining, and exhibiting the most painfal 
contortions of the human form divine that 
the draughtamen of the day could invent. 
There were cressets of brass for 
lamination, p ted to the “fair priorie 
of Boscobel” by the father of Rosamond 
Clifford, the frail beauty who lured a king 
from his allegiance, and roused a queen to 
murder. There were relics gnd remem- 
brances of many e king and n ‘* many 
a knight and many a squire,” within ite 
walls, and people came from far and near to 
link the present with the past by a look at 
the old walls and their contents. 

There is something singularly thrilling, 
let matter-of-fact folks sneer as they may, 
in the thought that we stand amid the relics 
of a historical past. No matter how homely 
and how shabby, how darkened with 
dust and decay of bandreds of years 
rooms or may be, they carry 
spectator back to the days when those 
worked this bit of tapestry or that morsel 
of carpet were living, breathing creatures 
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THE GREAT 


discernable among the débris of ruins, 
which is all that is left of Fair Rosamond's 
birthplace, had its other end in the chapel 
of the Reynelis’ ancestral halls. The 

was a ruin—a very pictaresque one—and it 
wes the delight of successive generations of 
Reynells to keep in it perfect order. 

6 entrance to the subterranean 
—if, indeed, it were one—was under where 
the high altar had stood in the good old 
Catholic times, and was wn over with 
shrabs and brambles. ymour Keynell, 
fearing accidenta, had had it bricked over ; 
bat repairs had been wanting, and never 
made, so that it was terribly insecure now. 
Ita depth was not known, but as visitors 
were always acoompanied by some one as 
guide in going over the chapel, no danger 
nded 


“Sop L 
ip Reynell appeared to have a keen 
delight in the antiquarian aspect of his new 
home, and charmed Mr. Nottley by the zest 
with which he explored every nook and 
corner of the abbey, peeping into rare old 
closets, desecrated into pot-cupboards or 

tacles for den tools, and mounting 





like ourselves, with either an interest in 
life or a passionate longing to lay it down, 
RCO as nature and ciroumstance have 


throngh any of our an- 
or mansions, cold, lifeless 


peopling them with the 
have lived and died there—with shrieking 
Nizzios done to death, while hapless Marys 


ladies look down with sad farewells from 
many @ mullioned window. 
We can fancy the courtly beauties that 


to servants’ bedrooms to look for some old 
scrap of carving or frag t of colored 
lasa. 


glasa. 
For several days after bis aguseeaing 
no one saw much of him. He ex 

himself to his neighbors, and laughingly 
claimed a week's grace to make acquaint- 
ance with his property, before he should be 
asked to return his friends’ weloome by call- 


mg.coes them. 

saw no one in the interval but the 
family at the rectory, and every time they 
met he grew more fascinated with (i wendy- 
line Haydon. She was just as much at- 
tracted by him. His pl t 











look down upon us from the walls a 
about the gardens and terraces of their ol 
homes, attended by their women, with hearts 
that beat with the same hopes and dou 
the same joys and s, that animat 
our girls of the period, in their chignons, 
paniers, high heels, and all the parapher- 
nalia of modern fashion. 

Boscobel was the show-place of the 
county, and Philip Reynell declared his in- 
tention of allowing it to remain so. 
was still a good deal to see, though the 
monks’ dormitories were used as servants’ 
bedrooms, and the chapel, where many a 
mass for the repose of unquiet souls was said 
in the olden times, was a ruin, all ivy and 





rown for many a year. The monks 
but small notions of t and air, except 
in their charches and soa new 


eating-rooms, 
boy bd built, turning the back of 
the into the front, and substitu a 
view of the Breconshire hills for 





manner, and the slight svupeon of romance 
that hung about him, drew her to him with 
magnetic force, and made her heart leap 
——_ his handsome face and lithe, 
y form showed themselves within the 
rectory gate. f 
She had no knowledge—bow should she? 
—that Katharine Branscombe was waiting 
a summons to be the mist of B bel, 
or that Philip Reynell was scheming, while 
he looked with loving eyes into her fair 
face, how to break with all his eld friends 
on the other side of the sea, and begin life 
anew with a sweet girl-wife with den 
hair, the very opposite of her whom he had 
looked upon as the light of his life so short 
a time ago. 





no small worry tohim. He had made up 
his mind not to receive him into his service, 
not even to sce him, and he felt it rather a 
difficult matter to refuse him. The only 
way was to take Guiseppe into his counsel. 
The wily Maltese was open to flattery, and 
by flattery his master meant to manage him. 
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@ him to his morning room—e 
pretty room with a Gothic window ing 
on ruins—he told him he 
was in a difficulty, that he was y 
satisfied with him, and wished to him 
and did not want even to see Edwards. 

** Aa I told you, there are im my 
old life I do not wish . - should 


prefer that no one saw him bat yourself if 
Tell him I will make any repa- 


es dl ° said. *‘ Ba 
I do my best,” Guiseppe t 
had you not better see him, or write to him 





The prospective retarn of Edwards was | y 
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GWENDOLINE SURPRIAES PHILIP AT THE KUING. 


“I don't think I shall,” he replied. 
| “That will do. Let me bear that Edwards 
| ia gone, quietly and without fass, and 


ation.” 


weeks, and was in the full swing of his 
autumn visits and festivities, before there 
was any sign of the arrival of his old ser- 
vant. Then, one day, alighting from his 
wagonette with two ey visitors, be 
saw a truck-load of luggage being wheeled 
=p the avenue, which was the pridéand glory 
of Boscobel Park. 

** Whoee is that ?” he asked. 

** Gentleman for the abbey, sir,” replied 
the man. ‘‘ He's walking—eaid he wanted 
to see the park, and the ruins, and that.” 

Mr. Reynell glanced at the labels and 
directions, and laughed slightly. 

“I don't think the ‘ gentlemen’ will stay 
long,” he said. ‘* Wheel it round to the 
servants’-hall entrance, my man, and get 
some beer. See to it, Guiseppe.” 


** Very good, sir.” 
G went off after the man and his 
load, to intense amazement of the other 


servants, who were not accustomed to see 
him trouble himself about anything ; and 
Philip Reynell excusing himself to his 
friends, went away to his own room, and 
shut himself in till the unwelcome Edwards 
should have come and gone. 

Looking listlessly out of the window, he 
saw a man coming across the corner of the 
park toward the ruins. Before he saw his 
face he who it was. The limp, 
aided by a stick, the foreign, slightly ovtr:, 
style of his attire, and the bushy black beard 


Bombay for a weloome from the kindly 
master it had been such « happiness to 
serve. 

**Poor wretch!" Philip Keynell said to 
himself. ‘* It does seom fara Well 
a man's at liberty to please himself, and i 
don't want two valets. Santi suite me better 
than he would, and I'll make it up to him.” 

He watvhed his old servant come on and 
on till he reached the little gate that led 
into the ruins. It was usually locked, but 
by some oversight it had been left merely 
latched, and not having the slightest idea 
that he might be trespassing, Edwards went 
in. Then he stopped, and looked round as 
if to take in all the beauty of the place, 
and feast his eyes en a lan pe, the like 
of which he had not seen for many a long 
ear. 

Sach a pleased happy face as he turned 
up to the window where his master stood 
anseen regarding him ; such pride and joy 
at being once more at bome as might have 
made — Reynell relent bad he been less 
firmly fixed in his ey Bat he was 
fixed, and he watched him exploring the 


old chapel with interest till he to the 
farther end. Then he passed behind a 
block of y and disapp d, and after 





a moment's pause his master opened the 
window and stepped out. There was a cn- 
rious smile upon his face, and his teeth 
were set hard as he crossed the grass to 
where he had last seen Edwards. It seemed 
as though his intention were to meet him, 
bat he had evidently made bis way out at 





—it was Edwards, come all the way from 





find that I know how to repay an obli- | enou 


| 





and he leaned over among the rising dust to 
listen. 
“A long way down,” he said. “ Deep 
to kill if one fell down there.’ 
** Mr. Reynell! Whatever are you doing?’ 


Philip Reynell had been at Boscobel three Philip Reynell tarned, with a face from 


which every vestige of color had fled, to 
coafront Gwendoline Haydon. She had 
come up behind him, her footsteps quite 
unheard on the soft grasa, and was watoh- 

him in undisguised astonish t. He 
had never seen her looking better. She was 
dressed in her favorite white, with blue 
ribbons here and there about her, and a 
gerden hat, roand which she had twined a 
wreath of wild roses, taken from the hedge 
which divided the 7 groands from 
park. Mr. Nottley and his family were free 
of the B heal J. 4 , and ¢ Aali 
had been used to roam there at will, where 
and how she he carried a little 
dog in her arma, which, on being pat down, 
immediately began to whine and worry at 
the edge of the hole, to the great terror of 
bia mistress. 

‘Oh, Tip! Tip! come back! Oh, Mr, 
Reynell, he'll tail in.” 

** No, he won't,” said Philip, catching ap 
the little animal, with a rnder grip than he 
would have bestowed upon Miss Haydon's 
pet, had he not been preoccupied in 
mind. ‘leg your pardon, I'm hardly fit 
to be seen by a lady.’ 

‘No; you are all over dust. What were 
you doing?’ 

** Poking at this eld wall. I must have it 
built entirely over. Just see how rotten it 








is. 

He gave the wall another push, regard- 
leas of the vicinity of Gwendoline's white 
dreas, and the dust that would arise. There 
was a strange look in his face as be pushed 
at the bricks with what seemed to her a pas- 
siopate energy. She stood for a moment a« 
they went crashing down, and Tip snarled 
and whined in her arms at the noise. Then 
she turned to Philip Reyneil, and clatched 
his arm with a wild look in her pale fave. 

‘*The place is haunted,” she said. ‘I 
heard a groan.” 

And even as she spoke there seemed t» 
arise from under their feet, as it were, « 
wailing sound of some one in mortal pain. 


CHAPTER X. 
FEVER #TRICK EN, 


Of the weeks and mouths that my eyes yTew dim, 
W atching for tidings - watching fur him, taen 


Sammer had come and passed, and Obriat- 
mas, with ita soft breezes, its delightfal 
sanshine, and its invigorating air, was 
again being bailed with a true weloome in 
the cantonments at Allahabad. The men 
were having their feasting, and their mer- 
rymaking, and songs; but the «pirit that 
anima the merrymaking of only twelve 
months before was wanting now 

A time of sickness almost unprecedented 
had passed over Allahabad with the rains, 
and many an empty place, or newly filled 
bed and seat, told of old comrades laid un- 
der the sod, of the light and life gone out of 
friendly eyes, to be lit no more till the last 
eternal meeting. The men were dispirited ; 
a wasting and fatal fever was thinning their 

were to 
* graves, and to fire 
their last farewell to many who, a few short 
weeks before, had been the best and bravest 
Bat the officers and the 


flag or the women despond, and Ubrist- 


| mas was to be kept, though the hospital was 


year. 
himself a worth y coadjutor to Colonel 





Branscombe in all that tended to the well-be- 
ing of their men, and his lady, albeit a little 

proud and “ high,” as the women were apt to 
| say, was a kind of somewhat despotic friend 

to the little colony at the married quarters 

She and her bas had risen from the 
| ranks. For all her talk about the kind of 
| people she had been ‘‘ used to meet,” eto, 
eto , she had known what it was to toil with 
the hardest-working of soldiers’ wives, to 
sorub floors, take her share of the regi- 
mental washing, and haggle with the pay 
sergeant over a penny on this side or that 
of her weekly acoount. 

Bat all this was in the days of long ago. 
Khe could wear her silk dresses and queen 
it in the barrack society with the beat of 
them, and her experience made her know 
exactly how and when help was most needed 
to the careless, easy-going women of the 
regiment. She knew exactly where the shoe 
pinched most, and where the burden of 
daily life pressed hardest, and many a word 
of hers to her husband wrought changes in 
the lives of some of the women which they 
never dreamed of attributing to her. A 
hard woman she was, yet she could feel for 
others, and there was « cload on her «till 
handsome face as she stood by the open 
window with a letter 

The mail had come in jast as they had 
risen from dinner, and she had excused 
herself fora moment to tear open a letter 
from a valued friend. With hand and eye 
she beckoned Mrs. Sloper to her side 

** What is it?” asked that lady. ** No bad 
news, I hope, my dear! 

**None tome. Mead that.” 

Nhe t«rned down a page of the letter andl 
gave it to her friend. Mra. Mloper read 

*** Tm afraid, my dear, it's a case of ‘he 
loves and he rides away ' with the gentloman 
you wrote about Mr. Philip Reynell 
been in his neighborhood, and I've seen 
him—a very handsome fellow be is, two 
bat don't you believe he's going to marry 
Mies Anybody out in India. The fatare 
Mrs. Keynell is a Mins (iwendoline Hay 
dop, « tremendously rich heiress, with 
whom he fell in love the very first day of 
hia return. She's a country bred girl, bat 
very fascinating « ward of the reotor at 
Boscobel. There's no mistake at all about 
it. The marriage is to be some time in the 
spring -and the alterations on the estate 
and in the house are alseady begun. I send 
you an extract from the /lereford Times 
It's not a penny-a-liner's story. Mr. Nottley 
| told me bimeaelf hia ward waa to be Mr 
| Reynell, and how pleased he was at the 
| mateh.’” 





| The inclosnre was a newspaper para 
graph . short, but to the purpose 

* We are happy la be able lo announce 
| that a marriage a arranged betacen Philes 
| Maynell Keg . of Boseseel Abtey, and Misa 
| Gwendoline Haydon, only daughter and 
heiress of the late Mayor General John Hay 
don, of Li M. cath Liegement We under 
stand that the wedding will Uahe plice ae 
soon as the alterations at Hoseoled are com 


pleted.” 

Mra. Nloper looked 
fininhed the paragraph 

* The beartioss monster’ she said ‘I 
thought bow it would be! Poor Kate! 
Shall you tell her?" 

“No; not now, at any rate.” 

** In abe here 7’ 

“Not yet! Nhe promised to come in fur 
| & few minutes ; her father wished it. 

She entered at the words, and came 
straight to where they were standing with a 
few words of quiet greeting. It was « pale 
shadow of the Katherine H be of 


up when she had 





beautifal eyes, and lines around he: mouth, 
of sorrow and meek endurance. Ali 
the buvyancy of her gait and manner were 
gone, and no dimpling amile played aroand 
her lips, from which the f red had de- 
leaving them white and drawn. 
sympathy was on the faces and lips 

of her friends as they her 
* Any news ‘from 





giand, dear?” Mrs. 


Her busband had | Scorby asked. 


“WNo' 
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last Christmas, with « weight of care in her | 
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When at length the violence of the fever 
gy way, and the kindly colonel woke to 
ife once more, it was only for a little 
while -only to know that he was dying, and 
that » fow weeks were all that remained to 
him of this world and its joys and sorrows. 
The doctora recommended the Hills; they 
said he might, if not recover, grow better 
there for a time, bat he shook ‘bia head at 
the proposal. 

** Will it cure me?’ he asked. 

They were fain to aay ** No.” 
have the troth. 

‘Nor make me fit to soldier again, even 
for a time?” 

No, it would not do that, they told him 
bat it wonld alleviate the prostration from 
which he suffered would mavigorate him 
for a little while; that was all, 

Hat the colonel would not go. If he was 
to die, he said, he would die where he had 
lived, among hia men 

**My poor fellows have suffered and died 
here,” he said, *‘so oan 1." 

And the question of moving him was 
dropped from that time. 

And #0 it came abont that at thie Christ 
mastime Colonel Bransoombe's feeble life 
only hang opon a thread; it was simply « 
| question of how long nature would leat, lying 
| there inert and prostrate. His constitution, 
| weakened "7 hia long residence in « hot 
| climate, and growing each year leas able to 

bear the effects of the heat, had entirely 
| given way, and nothing could be done bat 
j to wait in the silent sorrow, that can have 
no alleviation, for the end 
It wan coming very gently. The shadow 
of Azrael wing was over the household, 
| but his ley neal had not yet touched bir 
| prey There were times when the pleasant 
fronhnens of tho reason after the monsoons 
revived him so mach that Katherine almost 
| dared to hope that the hand of death might 
| yot be stayed, but they were too transient to 
wive her mach joy. There were seasona, 
| tow, when her father could bear to see bis 
|} men, to hear the tramp of the regiment, 
and look with « pleased interest on the glit- 
tering arma ds they filo! past the bungalow , 
when he would send for thia of that non 


He woald 





| commissioned officer, and question and talk 
to him about the well-being of the men, 
their wives and lite ones. Hut it was all 


done with each 4 certainty of the end that 
was at Band, that Katherine'’« heart siok 


ened, and she would be obliged to rush to 
her own room to hide the grief that would 
have way 


lier father, all anoonsei usly, wrang her 


heart by talking to Ler of Philip. To the 
letter which reached Lim when be arrived 
at Hoscobel she hal only received « few 
lines of reply, in the minerable oramped 
hand which Led taken the place of Philip 
Keynells free, finely penned writing, and 
her father thought she was bearing every 
mail, and might not be undeosived now 
he athe bad to bear his constant references 
to the past, which had been so happy, aud 
opes for the future, whieh might never 
come, as best she might, hiding ber ynef 
sod fear in ber heart, aud, in her yreat love 
for ber dying father, never letting Lim be 


troabled with her fears and ansietiosn 

The presentiment she had felt and ex 
promsed to Philip Keynell before he beft bad 
grown to something very hike certainty by 


this time. What hal come between them 
ashe coald not tell, She had no means of 
finding out, and she could uot confide her 
doubts to any third party Bat the cer 


tainty was on her now that the time was at 
hand when she would have to leave India, 
and all the pleasant ties of her girlixh life, 
and go to the only relative she knew of, a 
maternal uncle in London. ter father 
spoke as though her being mistress of Hos. 
oobel were « certainty, and she saw that it 
made him happier so to «peak, and contra. 
dicted him never a word 

* You won't be so rich as I should like to 
have seen you, my darling, he said, stroking 
ber glossy hair as she sat on a low chair be 
side him. “I've found it harder to save 
than I thouyht I shoald out here. Money 
in always wanting for something of other 

“I shall be as rich as I want to be, pepe 
don t talk about it.” 

1 mast, my own Kate. Things must be 
looked in the face, my girl. I shall die 
happier, Kate, for knowing you are tw be a 
won man's wife, gestected Secovee from 

world s storms, I wish he was here to 
take you when the end comes, bat I don't 
suppose a telegram even would bring him 
here in time now. 
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“Oe, dent, pape'” seid the girl, in 

agony, and ber voice rose almost inte « 

eoreem in ite shrill distress, “you are 
breaking my heart | 

* Well, well, darting 1 won't.” the oolonel 

“1 eieh I aval4 eee come of your 

t «miles 
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to all 1 expenses and my delta, and 
pod A fa to’ Reged, Kete iy the 
way, 1 anole has not written this month 

“Ne, mor lest either, wae on Kate « lips, 
bat she thought the ites would worry him, 


ahe said, * No, pape 
a Weil, [Gege he will you will need the 


Kote watehed her father sink into « dose, | 


with talking t her, and eat sadly 
of the future, Mr. Weetleed was 

‘ae brother, « banker, bat she 
knew very little of him. Colonel Hrane 
combp benked with him, aod Ketherine + 
private fortane wes in his bandsales, They 


TT 


were in the habit of hearing from him every | 


and a> 

now, 
Khe not 
it imdeed, she 


; had for ber 
and cared for little else 


| 
| 
| 
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counted by the thousend. Note man, +o 
man or child in the cantonments bat felt 
the lows of their good friend beenly, and it 
was no mock ef sorrow ehich showed 
itwnlf im the @weeet faces of the long 
tree of mourners thet follewe! Cologel 


i 
L 
E 





E 
: 
H 
' 
i 
t 


at home with hep pselatives, and ber bust- 
| pees affairs natiofactorily settled. The major, 
« blant, catepotem man, who hated secrets 
and woald have blurted out the trath with 
many an anathema against Philip Keyne!l « 
deception, was persuaded to be silent and 
leave all things to time 
‘We shall do no good,” his wife said 
* Bhe will only brood over it all through 
the voyage, and she has enough sorrow 
bow ot thing, without that 
” Welt, as you pleese, my dear, the 
major ssid. ‘I hope she won't break ber 
beart for the young seoandrel, that « all.” 
The fatare of Katherine Hransoomle was 

thoroughly well cared for by the good 
father who was gone She was to proceed 
to Europe at once, and join her uncles 
family, who were enjoined to see her mar 
riage carried out in « atyle befitting her 
~mition and Colonel Hrensoomle « inoome 
Beery thing wes left anreservedly to her. 
| but ae the colonel had regularly remitted 
| all bie savings to bis brother-in-law, there 
| wae very little for hie daughter to receive 
lin India Hie household goods were sold 
and divided as mementoes among his brother 
officers, ali of whom were eager to possess 
|mome f brance, however triflimg, of 





day he was consideralily better, and begged 
to go for an hour to Mre. Roorby's party, 
~i —— he ssid, with « 
emile memory of the lest (‘hristmas 
came upon Katherine with exoseding bit 
fain to bide her face 
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de not ask me to from you, dear.” 
. ST dea bo cab, cond 
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her away with « carcas 

"God then, calling bic corvent, be had 
himestf raised upon bis couch and wrote « 
Keynell. Jast euch « letter 

would write to the man he 
deems worthy of seach a tacred trust as the 
asfe of hia child , every line breath 
ing lowe for her and faith in him, and ~~ 

for their fatare happiness a 

a he summoned hie servant, 
m post the letter with his own 
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“You pot it in, Mortimer?” he asked, 


bag te gone!” 

“LT only just caught it, air 

‘Thea go to the — hee and ask Miss 
Hranseombe to oome t " 

* Yea, wir, don't you feel eo well r" 

“Ne, Mortimer, lay me down. I think 
1 shall never write another letter in this 
world, That will do, thank you oall my 


danghter quick or ahe will be too late '” 
CHAPTER \I 
te TUR MARRIAGE COLUM 
Marriet! married! sed pet te me! 


le He dream, of con it bel ian 


Mortimer looked at his master's fave, 
ead sew something there that made him for 
the first time in his long service disobe 
dient. He cvuld not leave him, even to 
feteh hie child Hastily mew y Kyaw the 
nearest window, he summoned orderly 
waiting of 

* Ren to Major Hoorby's bungalow and 
feteh Mise Kate, he «aid 
Mime Kate” with everybody who knew 
ber) ‘ Qaick, for Heaven's sake!" 

** Ie he worse fr” 

* Dying!” and the tears ran down the 
servant s weather beaten face, and a choking 
casne into the orderly « ** Take oare 
what you say,” said Mortimer, ‘ Don't 
startle her more than you oan help , but it» 
deat): this time 

The man ran off with all the speed that 
love and fear can give, and reached the 


were being sung by one of the ladies 
present Katherine Hransoombe was lean. 
ing ageinet the window, looking dreamily 
owt, and the tears standing upon ber white 
cheeks, Bomebody had negatived the sing- 
img of the song, but she had begged them 
bot to mind ber 

* Pape was so fond of it,” she said, and 
ber heart ached with « peng that became 
physical in ite heenness as she stood there 
ietening 

“Dm weartng awe, Joan, 

Like enew. @reathe in thaw, Joan 
came foating out on the dark air as the or 
derly came up Katherine saw him o ming, 
ea@ the quivering lip and working face, aud 
oprang to meet bin 

“You want me 

* Vea, mise 

le be dead 

The curt sharpness of her tong showed 
whet she felt No teare came with the 
yeestion, and she stood cold and still wait 
ing for hie anewer 

* Ne, miss, not when I left, bat Mortimer 
told me tobarry, I meorry you saw me fret, 
Mise Kate I should have spoken to Mra 
Soorhy I ve frightened you,” 

“Ne, Lam coming She tarned to the 
gtests, eho, sconting misfortane, were 
drewing wearer ty where she stood “1 
mest go home. my father is dying ss 

Bull the short, sharp tone, which told 
that the words must come spasmodically, 
of be chobed and strangled in their atter 
ence, and the wild, white, draen face, 


she asked 


words of sympathy and offers of easiest. 


eid 6° Geod 

‘We broke ap, Mra Soorby 
and other ladies following Kate on 
ber sorrowful errand, and the geutiemen 


give bie 
wish ; bat | 


| Katherine was | 


| their lamented commander. In a month 
| from the day of the funeral she was ready 


aad | to go, and simost eager in her desolation. 


| to quit ‘the place where «he had bees so 

| happy. Mra Heoorhy was very earnest with 
her to remain with her for a —_ 

“As as | and the major have a house 
over ng she said, ‘‘ youre more 
than welcome, you know that. Stay till 
| you have beard from your uncle, at any 

rate.” 

“It would only be putting off « parting 
that must come, dear Mra. Boorby,” Kate 
said, wearily, ‘‘ My father wished me to 
|go at once, and will, You shall hear 
from me as soon as ever I get to England.” 

Fagland was almost a ferra iAcognita to 
| nee; ter sympathies and her habita were 
all Indian, and the tears stood in her eyes 
at the thought of the cold weloome she 
| matght My receive from her anknown 
| kindred. Nhe wrote to her anole and a very 
| few lines to Pailip Beynell, saying she 

| wae starting imm a 
| "If he loves me still, be will meet me at 
| Southampton,’ she as she folded 
| her letter, ‘if not well, let him be happy 
lin his own way. I shall not seek bim.’ 

| he made journey to Hombay ander 
| the escort of a married officer of another 
| regiment and his wife going home on sick 
leave, and, strangely enough, the last half 


of her voyage was made in the Penelope, | 


the ship in which Philip Keynell had come 
|home from Malta. His name arose in the 
| eourse of conversation, and she heard a 
| great deal about him, his loneliness, his 
| Maltese servant, and the two gentlemen 
| whe bad accompanied him bome 
| ‘The captain hed heard her name from 

Ceptain Hangbton, and regarded ber with 
| muck ourtonity. 

** Ja that the young lady that he was to 
| have married?” he asked of Lieutenant 
| Blade, the gentleman escorting her, one day 
| daring a quarter deck promenade. 
| * The young lady he is to marry, I hope.’ 
} “ Heaven help her, poor thing, said the 
| captain of the Penelope 

** Why?” 

**Recanse he's asooandrel, thateall youd 
better give her a hint not to expect him to 
| meet her, for he won't take my word for 
| i.” 

Hat Mr Slade was an apathetic sort of 
man, and thought, together with his wife, 
that it was no business of bi«, and they said 

| nothing, not even when the ship steamed 
| into the harbor at Boathampton, and they 
| aw Katherine streining ber eyes with eager 
| impationce for any sign of « friendly face 
yearn eyes those that have 


nition when they see Eo, agein, only 
those who have come home after long, weary 
abroad alone know. Mra. Siede had 

| Cee tribe of young ones, and ber foreign, ter- 
rifed ayah to look after, and bustled aboat, 


t @ minute to the people waiting 





| therine was standing alone, quietly superin. 


tending the removal of ber lageeae from 
the miscellaneous heap gradually acouma 
lating on deck 

** My dear, don't do that,” she exclaimed, 
‘our people will see to all that, Where 
Jom? om was the luckless lieutenant } 
** He always does leave everything to me 
Why, you don't mean to aay theres no one 
here to meet you? 

The good-natured but careless litle wo- 
man rated on. Her conversation was al- 
ways a string of intersections and emphases, 
utterly anconscious of the look of blank de- 
epair which was stealing over poor Kathe 
rine # face 

* No, there ia no one bere,” she quietly 
repled 

‘My’ And I thought your anole or Mr. 
Reynell was to be at Southampton. I'm sure 
moe 'vnly aaid eo Jem, I thiok 

* Toey have mistaken the time, doubt- 
ry 

** What wil! you de? 

“Go to town at once. Never mind me, 
my dear Mre Slade, I shall do very well 

**Ne, you won't, | never beard of sach a 
thing m eure I wish we could go with 
you, Jem mgt, though what I slewk! do 

| with Mahala and ai] those children in « 
| railway carriage, I dent know. Shes such 
| a ote thing, and I'm so nervous. 

* There s no need,” Katherine replied, in 

I shall take the first 


after ber straying brood. * Yoo ll 


pear be ae y, won't you, my dear!” 
lt came before they had time to realise Katherine thought, with a pang at 
that whieh they hed «0 long looked for bad her heart, that she had been y a good 
actasliy come to pass before the gentle mee yy 
wen from Major Boorby » party vag * nothing new to me,” she said ; 
hed thrown of their dress-costs, be. ‘1 had better wish you good-bye now, dear 
tere the treops tm the long, lighted benge- madam. My! is oll ap, and there & 
lows Anew that the Get had gone forth, the 0 train ip abvut an 4 

bell, tolling oni im sharp, regular They pressed her to wait end sce if an 
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Katherine got into a cab, and wae drives | fright was so mixed with joy that abe felt as 
to the station, with « s'renge sense of unre though her whole life had been blank till 
ality upon ber. Soe bad come ten thoussnd 
miles to Gad not a single createre to wel- 
come her, pot ope person io all busy Rag. 
land to bold @et « bend and give her cor 


for a mad-woman. there are lunatic asylums 
and bediams in the land for people of your 
stamp, and many « one has the pen- 
alty of too free a tomgue, by a life-long 
residence there. Don't say I didn} warn 
you 


Marebh 22, 1873. 


which were coming. He 
sboald all take @ tear 
oarate in charge without remark, fur be 
had bees « conssientions pastor, and hed 
» Idom left bis flock bus 

at Boscubel. Bat Philip, ircomprebens:biy 





scolding and screaming a dozen different | place bailt over to morrow.” 


os her, and was utterly oblivious that Ke- | frightened whenever I look into it, or at 


Dear me’ if we were only going the | 
oe tee cig gmt ene in sorrow. same way,” Mra. Slade said, with her eyes not analyse the strange, new pleesu 


= greeting. Bhe had been ete 
8) wtth the thought thet perhaps 

muight be there after all, to take ber to his 
heart with oll bis old love, and make her 
feel that life was not all « blank. She bed 
hardly dared te bim, bet ber heart 
hed sunk pone the low when she looked 
im vein for bis familiar fore among the 





—— cro@d iio ve , 
relatives. ets 
A —_— morning shope 
[her first boar cagertenne of 
| Flowers and senshine and the 
were ev as the train rled on 
throug freah, greem country, looking 


smiles predominated, and she looked oat, 
cheered Ly the reviving influence. 

“Me it a« an omen,” she sald to her. 
self, *'* The fatare must be bright,’ some 
one says ‘to thow who meke their woes 
deserve them.’ Ill not anticipate mine.” 

The only other one of the carriage, 
a gentleman, offering her a paper broke in 
upon her revery. He bad been wach 
with her appearance and manner and the 
eprvivells look apon her face. Her deep 
moarning told of a recent sorrow, and ber 
slightly foreign manner proclaimed a new 
arrival in England. He wondered who she 
might be, travelling alone, and be longed to 
say e word to draw her into conversation. 

Khe thanked him courteously for the 
Times, and sat looking at it, her 


fiying back to the time when she to 
weg Leg 5 = pb Jud 5 
low She crashed the tears that 


be Aa 


el 4 


face was deathly pals, an 


| 


and set. She made no reply, and he 1 
the from under ber mL LD ape | 


d 
the window. 
* You are faint,” he said, ‘' what can I 
| do for you?” 
“N , thank yeu,” she said, rousing 
herself, ring a« | 4 me- 





| chanioally. 


ing over now 
| *“Alittle! You quite alarmed me. You 
| are sure you are better?" 
** Quite, thank you. I have just come off 
& see voyage, | suppose the motion of the 
carriage 


t 
#, wee a little faint, it is pass- 


tarned me a little sick. I shall be 
glad when we get to town.” 
| **#o shall I," thought the tleman to 
| bimeelf, aa he saw her close her eyes and 
| lay her pallid face nat the cushions 


| ** ~ little faint! I wonder what death looks 
| like if that is faintoess.” 

he spoke not another word all the reat 

of the journey, aod he thought she slept, 

| ahe was so atill, Hat she was not asleep, 

she was repeating to herself something abe 

had read in the Times, every word of which 

| eeemed to have burned itself into her brain 

in letters of fire 

* Married at Roacohel, on the 0th inal, 

hy the Ree Samuel Nottley, guardian of the 

| bride, Phalip Reynell, Keg, of Rosobel 


| Abbey to (wen toline — daughter of the | 
tf 


| bate Mayor- General John Haydon, of lM 


UMA Regiment.” 


CHAPTER \XIl 


PLIGHTAD, 





Oh, there's nothing half so eweet in lite 
As love's young dream, Moore 


To retarna to Moscobe! Priory and its in- 
mates, 

Pailip Reynell hastily drew Gwendoline 
| back from the broken edge of the old =] 
| sage, and puta <—eatss arm around her. 

There was a set, d look apon his face, 
and he was very je, bat his tome was 
tender when he @ to ber. 

** There is nothing there,” he said. ‘* No 
living oreatare is in the ruins bat ourselves. 
Don t look so frightened, or I shall go down 
and nee.” 

** Down there?” 

** Anywhere to reassure you. Come away 
into the park. We shall be nearer the real 
work.a-day world there. I'll have that eerie 


I always feel 





“Ob, | wish you would 


that place they say is the other end of it. 
It always seems to me as though something 
dreadful must come og of it and hurt 
me Dont langh at me and think me a 
baby. Mra Nottley says | am one still in 
some things | 

* Laugh at you! I would pot have you 
changed in a single iota. I would have you 


. | Boscobel @ miatres before the year is out. | 


“I will take care of myself, Mr. Key 


oe 
| “Ab, my lowe, my life, I would sbield | nell. marry thom like— meed not 
| from any slerea with my life if veed | fear me vest ons 1? Ouly your feture 

. Leo wife's waiting-maid. No ome would listen | 
Seen micteine in fameying that you love bo am peeps, © 5 e gah a Su 5 


ahe 
be who was extremely i 
away, ao Mr. Setthay’ came up towhere tnay | on ches +-~ rr 7 — 


k up, and tell me thet I have not 
now.” 


has been the hope and belief that 
» She curtaeyed low, and walked leien 


y tongue to 


o 
«pee 
band awsy, end | wore standing. 

jcovewed her face to hide ber buruing| “I was tiped of waiting,” be ssid. 
bl Gwendoline was here.” 
| “feamnot tell,” she faltered; “I don't * wae—she in gone home ?” 
ber Nobody ever oo ae tee ee ae oe me? 
i me bome, ° ; waant arriet say I was im the house?” 
poapeeed Wel snpthing Wee han” "Yea" 

“Yeu stall go when you heve told me ‘The sancy child, to ran away in that 


you love me,” he said, in a more gentle 
tone. ‘Gwendoline, | want you for my 
wife. From the first moment I saw you my 
heart went ont to you as a man's heart 

bat once in his w existence. It in but 
a little while, my deer, bat it's a whole life. 
time of love.” 

Again he drew her close to him, and this 
time she made no «traggle to free her 
self--only bid her face from his searching 
eyes. 

** Speak, darling, 
have an anewer'” 

And ashe lifted op ber eyes for s moment, 
and said, sim 

“I think 


manner. 
* Oal 


Why, Philip, what sils you?” 


morrow 
And, linking bis arm in Mr. Nottley's 
Philip told bim of bis love and bis hopes. 


press any exhibition of the feelin 


to think it over, my boy 
must not be made in « hurry. 
reat interests at stake on both sides 

Hat for all bis wise words on the subject, 


he said. ‘let me 


should be very happy with 


you. 
**T have my anewer,” he said, and lifting 
her pretty face, he pressed kies after kiss | 
upon her rosy lip« 
“Oh, Mr. don't!" she said, 
| straggling to free herself, and then, as he 
at her pretty confusion, ** oh, what 
Mr. and Mrs. Nottley say’ 


said to himeelf. ‘‘Lack is on my side! 
Boscobel Abbey come down to me from «a 
long line of ancestors, and the prettiest and 
dearest girl in all the land willing to share 
j my lot! Whatimp of mischief prompted 

y | ber to ask me such a qnestion? Can she 
|t0 make the acquaintance of the futare | poaathly have heard of Kate Branscombe ? 


| Mrs. . my darling. Ab, Gwendo- |! mast that affair somehow. The 
y home we'll make of the | fates that have helped me so far will aid me 


| old house s' I sball come to Mr. 
Nottley this afternoon, and ask him to give 
| you to me.’ 
** Bo soon |" 
** The sooner the better, dear. 


still, Isbell trast to them for an inapira- 
tion.” 


Gaiseppe was not at his usual post of at- 
tendance when his master went into his 
room to dress for dinner, and Philip had 

twice before he came. 
he fiaped tly, and bis forehead and 
bands were cut and grazed. 

“* What on earth have you been doing ?" 
his master asked. 

“I met with a little accident, sir. I 
ali down off a bit of rook by the road- 

Tt is nothing—I beg you vill exouse 


Ill give 


Well have such a Obristmas merry-making 
as shall make the old monks tarn in their 
graves with envy. Gwendoline, 
how little I thought what happiness fate 

im store for me when | landed in Eng- 
land.” 


| 
| a were silent for a minute or two 
| Their 


} 





ves had changed with the few brief | the d rement. 
sentences in which they had read each ** Oh, if can bear it Ioan. By the 
other's hearts, and they were both too full- | way, is Edwards gone yet? I saw his 


hearted to speak. Again Philip Reynell | jnggage and himself come in. 
drew the girl's slight form into his em- | succeed in getting rid of him 7" 
| brace, and sealed their compact once more | ‘1 have not seen him, sir'” 


| with a kiss. ** Not seen him ?” 
“Mine! mire!" he murmared. ‘‘ To “No.” 
| think I should find such a prize waiting for 
me'” 
** Have you left no one behind waiting | by your maimed condition. You shoul 
for you ? Gwendoline asked, with a smile. 
She spoke lightly, and with no particular | wards.” 
meaning; but she felt ber lover's grasp I misunderstood you, sir; I scarcely 
| relex, and a shiver pass over him, and | thonght it necessary to remain at home ; 
looking at his face, she saw it was very besides, my walk, fall and all, took only a 
pale. very few minutes.” 
| “ET beg your pardon,” she said, draw * What became of the luggage that came 
ing herself away. ‘i have said something here?” 
I should not ” ‘Tt is here now, sir.’ 


Did you 


| ** My darling, you cou'd not do that,” be, ‘Then Ejwards must have altered his 
replied, fervently. ‘It was nothing you | mind, and gone back without coming to the | 
janid. My heart gives me twitches still | }onse. By the way, Guiseppe, remind me 


| sometimes, and that was one of them. | in the morning that I am going to have that 
| Don't take fancies; there's not a living seal | hole banked up— it is not safe.” 
inted to the ruins as he spoke, and 
| aa he looked up, be met his servant's eyes 
* Not one?” | im the looking-glass before which he sat. 
** No.” **You did not say where you were thig 
‘Then, I shall take no one's place in | afternoon, after all,” he said. 
| your heart; po woman will ourse « \r wed **I was in the room over this at the win- 
| ding-day even in ber thoughts.” dow for more than an hour,” be said, 
” 4 dear child, strange notions! No, | quietly. ‘* Are you ill, sir?” 
in . Oar wedding-day and all our life The reflection of Philip Reyneil's face in 
after it will be one long blessing, I hope the glass had suddenly taken an expression 
** Ab, forgive me, Mr. Reynell, I—' like that of a mar iv mortal pain. Only for 
**T bave another name, Miss Haydon,” | an instant; it faded away, and he answered 
be said, looking at ber with a comical ez- | as quietly— 
pression in his dark eyes. **No, I am quite well. By the way, 
Whatever anpleasgnt thoughts her words | Gu that set of gold mm. | and links 
hed aroused, however his mind might fly | with the serpents’ heads don't suit any 
back to Katherine Branscombe and his | shirts I have very well; you can take them 
broken faith, he concealed it well. No-/|asatoken of how well satisfied Iam with 
thing bat merriment dances in his eyes | you.” 
now as he made her look at him once ‘Thank you, sir, 1 am pleased to know 
**And don't forget to remind me about 
the masons to-morrow.” 
ir No, air hd 
A curious smile passed over the valet's 
face as his master left the room. 
**My fortane’s made,” he said. 
yea, he sha'n't forget the masons.” 


in India at this moment to whom law an! He 
object of the slightest interest.” 


more 
“Will it please you to remember my 
Obrictian name, Miss Haydon ’" he asked. 
** Yea, Mr.—well Philip, then,” she ad- 
ded, as he stopped her with another caress. 
** You know I have read of such things.” 
** What things!" 
‘Why, of men promising to marry some- 
and thea—" 


“And then sesing somebody they liked 
better, and ye ey! that somebody --eh, 
darling, is that ~ you mean ?" 


Oh, 


CHAPTER XIil. 
One stern, tyrannic thought that made 





* Yes. : All other taoug hte ite slave, Hood, 
“Why, yoa phiaticated, Gwendoline Haydon once won—the pret- 
reading child! Set your heart at rest, and heiress promised to him irrevocably 


don't imagine rivals with daggers and bowls 
of poison in every woman you meet. No 
Woman in the world has ever entered my 
beart tll © bright face pointed the way 


**his bride and his darling to be"— Philip 
Rey nell was eagerly anxious for the consum- 
mation of his happiness. He wearied Mr. 
Nottley to let the marriage be at once and 





always the same, Gwendoline. I beg your 
pardon — Miss Haydon | 
“Oh, oall me Gwendoline,” she said, | 


jsimply. ‘1 can't bear my friends to say | 
‘Mise Haydon. it sounds so stiff.” 
** May I be reok i im that category ’ | 





He looked into her face as he spoke, with | 

a look that made her cast down ber eyes 
and blash They had left the ruies, and she | 
had wondered in an idle way what made | 
Philip s» very partioular about looking the | 
gste of the ruins They strolied along | 
under the magnificent trees that made Bos. | 
oobel Park a very glory in summer and an. | 
tamn, and whe thoaght what a bright ray of | 
; sunshine Philip Reyneli sarrival had brought | 
into her life. | 
She had been very y before, bas bee | 

guardian had been specially carefal that no 
serious lovemaking should interfere with | 

his prospects for ber. Gwendoline was no 


| fal warfare which bas such 
| img sometimes she never play with 

her eyes, or set herself to captivate some 
| may 


made ber heart throb at Phil 

| proach, and every nerve 

of bis weloome hand. 
**May you?” she replied, with « little 

| oage * Of coerse you may.” 





furt. Bbe understood nothing of the play. | asked, 
| 
| 
| 


to love. My own treasure, | shall count the 
days till I can call you mine!” 

**I don't know what they will say to me,” 
she said, with a pretty voice of fright. 
** Ah, don't, Mr. —well, Philip, then’ There's 
Harriet coming '” 

Harriet Myers came slowly forward from 
the house, aud intimated that Mr. Nottley 
was there, she bad followed her young 
mistress from the rectory, and had been 
obatting with Guiseppe while waiting for 
Gwendoline to come in. 

*“ Geardy! Ob, I can't face him!” said 
Mies H , lightly, and with a parting 
nod, and the faintest ble indication o! 
a kies of the band to p, she tan ef in 
the direction of home. 

Harriet Myers loitered, and came face to 


doline either, for pomp or ceremony? He 
would like to take ber with no one standing 
by more than the dear friends who had been 
| parents to her all her life. 

But Mr. Nottley would not have it so. As 
Gwendoline’s fosterfather and guardian, 
he insisted on a ble delay, and a 
proper amount of pomp and ceremon 
over the wedding. , d 





“and I'm sure if my old friend could come 
back to life he would ratify the promise I 
am making; but you mest let me give her 
to you bow and when | like.” 

** When, sir?” 

** Well, yea; I don't wean t) make you 


for « husband ; bat you mast give her a few 


‘Months! Ob, Mr. Nottley !” 

**Yes, months, why, you areonly twenty- 
two, and G dol et If I had 
said years, it would have been more sensi- 


y. 
lam. Will yeu try to prevent it?” 
Hie tone was careless and hanghty. 








something I have to say to you, 
that's all. It's no use— it won't keep till to- 


The rector was delighted, bat strove to re- 
“If Gwendoline says * Yea,’ { suppose 
I must,” he said; ** but we mnat have time 


Bach s marriage 
There are 


| Philip felt that his consent was not only 

sure, but joyfully given, and be walked 
back with a light step, and elation in his 
heart. 


**The world is all before me now,” he 


When he did, | 


** Why, where on earth have you been all 
the afternoon? Oot for a walk, I oe } 
not 


have gone after my orders respecting Fd- | 


private. | 
What did he care, he inquired, or Gwen. | 


** You shall have my little girl,” he said, | 


rerve a Jacob's apprenticeship, or insist on | 
Geendol's waiting till her hair turns gray | 


- on it seemed, refased to leave home 
showed so muck Bervous irritability when 
pressed on the subject that the rector wen. 


she was pleased to call Mr. 
| pelle * whims,” which y 
trip to the Continest. 


“Zie be 
however, by the growing attentions of 


in her, and it seemed patent 
vant's-hall end housekeeper s room Bos- 
cobel, and the limited circle round the 
rectory kitchen fire, that he ‘‘ meant some. 
thing,” to use their delicate way of pat- 
ting it. 

That he certainly did: he meant matri- 
mony-—not so much that he loved the dark. 
browed, lady's-maid, as that be 
thought he could make her useful in estab. 
lishing the mastery he wished to attain over 
his easy going employer. That she was 
au fail to some past phases of the Indian 
life of Philip Reynell which be was averse 


5 
ef 
i 


aware, and he had seen enough to be sure 
that her knowledge would be usefal. He 
expressed no mitment at the post- 
penement of the foreign tour. 

* You will have enough of it next year,” 
his master said; ‘‘ we shall take a long boli- 
day abroad after Febraary.” 

AndG bowed, and said he was very 
glad Mr. Reynell was not going now. 

** Why now?’ Philip asked. ‘I thought 
you hated England?” 

**I do not hike it, monsieur—what Italian 
or Maltese ever does’ It is so cold—so 
triste’ But it is not that. I have a little 
business that I should not like to leave just 
now 

** Pusiness?’ 

** Yea, monsieur.” 

**Speculating, eh’ What a close fellow 
= are, Santi—I shouldn't have thought it 
of you. 

Aud Guiseppe bowed again, and smirked, 
flattered at bis master's surprise, and then 
he said, meekly, that * if monsieur 
it was a little speculation he was 
in—one which he hoped would tarn out 
very well.” 

‘Lhe subject of Edwards's visit had never 
been revived. Mr. Reynell had his laggage 
sent back to the station, and an advertise. 
ment inserted in several newspapers asking 
him to return, but he never came to claim 
, it. From several hints he let drop, Mr. 
Nottley gathered that Philip's Indian ser- 
vant had been at all times an eccentric, 
| curious sort of man, and he set his 

ance down to the fact that he had felt 
art at his master's refusal to see him, and 
had goue off in dudgeon. 
on wf Sn ry does not come for his 
as,” ip said, when they were speak- 
ing of his one day. ‘He 
| used to be a careful fellow, and not likely 
to leave them unclaimed.” 
| ** Perhaps he has met with some accident 
or committed suicide,” the rector said, 
} vely; ‘‘such things have been, you 
| know.” 
“I don't think it is likely,” Phitip re- 
plied, with a smile that in spite of himeelf 
was ratber forced. ‘If the first were pos- 
| sible, we should have heard of it somehow; 
| if the latter—bat, pshaw! That isn't likely. 
| Edwards wasn't the sort of mam to do any- 
thing of that kind. I wish now I had seen 
him and diamissed him myself." 
** I wish you bad.” 
“I am @ very coward at an disa- 
| greeable, and I couldn't make up my mind 
| to say to @ fellow who had come all the way 
| from India after me that I was « thousand 
times better served, 
him. 

| sation that mone 

! 





! 





y 

Gaisappe I couldn't take him back.” 
@ are all of us ds *, 

Mr. Nottley remarked; ‘‘but I wish yoa 

had seen the poor fellow—it would have 

been kinder.” 

He sigbed—a little sigh he did not mean 
to make apparent—for it seemed to him 
that his ward's betrothed 
showing the least bit of selfishness and 
heartleasness over it; but Philip heard it. 

‘You cannot blame me more than I 
blame myself,” he said, in alow tone. “If 


4 
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in. 
jar Boscobel 
| given it as his opinion, that without ex- 
| tensive rebuilding and of the 
| ruin around it, any new brick-work would 
| only fallin and make the place more inse- 
| cuse than over. So the ruins were to be 
i a and strengthened without de- 
| stroying the 

meantime an unsightly wooden boarding 


** You are determined to make that place 
| safe, Phil?” the rector remarked. 
** Tes, I am.” 
** You are quite right. Its is only 
| ® thing of conjecture, bat I id say that 
any one fallog down there would never 
| come up alive. 
; »& eee 78 7 of that?” 
** Weill, no; I can only lex 
| the Ciifford end a hm 4 sealable. 9 
air got too foul to be safe. That is not 
| very deep, but the entrance is at the bottom 


A ae y dear fellow, I'm not so bent upon 
it as that comes to. Why, Philip, what's 


at deflance. ble on m rt You must us ti the matter—are ‘ou ill?” 

“That ie as it may be; bat for one =aar thee.” aed For Philip turned deathly pale, and 
thing, 1 would step between you at the | "+ Why that's summer, and we are not drops of perspiration stood upon his 
altar: Pe into October yet.” orehead. Mr. Nottle vpen 

** And that ie— ** Bball it be to-morrow ?” window, and let the October air—for 

I value my life alittle; the world bas not “To-morrow isn't come; besides, you it was October now —blow in upon them 
bees sock pleamant uve to me that I need know the old eaw— ene nothing,” Philip Reynell 

~ ould : 
So euhet & tn a quist, Gesems fashion tee *Marry in May, repeat for aye." toad © be one We aes akon 
that.” You don't want Gwendoline to live a life of spasms; but oa spoke of going down there, 
Fe et ey Ot al sapentance Cer matsimenial cine, and the very thought of euch s'thing mahss 

oul Reyvell, you es me feel sick. I was once nearly walled 5 
would pat my neck in for you ** Heaven : | alive in a cave im Indie—pbew! I 
You yt, Myers! “You must take three months, at remember the sensation of thet moment if 

“I you | stoop to anything, | off your time of probation. All thet Busco- I were to live a thousand years. Did | 
however evil or degrading, to bring about bel wants doing to can be done in that time, never tell you of that adventure?” 
your wishes. —g ey YH sak, Sane om poate of wsiiine’s tn the | “No; but I bave heard your father speak 
think the same. The world | upon | land to get all the finery ready as well.” | of it. Only a fow days before he dicd be 
Poilip Reynell as « preus chevalier. I know | ‘I suppose there are; bat we cannot do told me bow he had nearly lost his son, and 
him! things im a harry, for all that We ove | how thankful he was for escape.” 

Gwendoline Haydon would hardly have | something to society, my boy. Two cach | Poor father! he wes thankfal, We were 
knows her lover could she have seen his | important people can't be joined together | out, a of us—my father and I, and— 
face while be wes talking to her meld. | in matrimony without the world hearing | and the of our regiment” (he could 
His feetares were literally convalsed with | of it. not bring himeelf to speak the name of 

and he looked as though he could mpm Prey mer Fg hn Tne Bo Katherine Branscombe's father), ‘‘and & 
yeas bee Cove oe SG the fized for February, and then | few more. One or two of us dto 
care what you say or do,” hissed | set masons and carpenters to work to make examine an old cave that like « 
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not; I will have you shet up | 
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elive— shat out in one moment from light 
aod life, in « darkness blacker than ever 
Kerpt wae plagued with, What sir was 
there was crusbed in sbout me till my ears 
scomed thrast into my beed with the pres 
sore, and it was only a few breaths I could 
draw before I became insensi Tt was 
boers before I was rescued.‘ As fast as 
they dug, the earth fell in, and they hed 
given me up for dead long before they got 
at me. Whenever I hear of any one going 
exploring in that way I always turn sick 
and etddy. Promise me you will not.” 

“Not without your free I my 
boy; not until you stand 
do it.” 

* That will never be; bat yon will not 
take advantage of my absence in the spring 
to go down ? 

* What I promise for one time I promise 
for always,” the rector said. ‘* You may be 
sore I shall not intrade there.” 

He spoke a little shortly, thinking how 
very bervous and touchy on some points 
Philip was, and he was rather glid when 
CGaiseppe, coming in with his noiseless, cat- 
like movement, announced that a “person” 
wished to se> Mr. Reynell. 

** What sort of a person ?” asked his master. 
** Gentleman or lady ?” 

Lady, sir—at least, a farmer's wife 
Mra. Mayhew, she bade me say, sister of 
Edwards.” 

**1—I can't see her; tell her so. 
all we know about him.” 

**T did, air.” 

** Then beg her to understand that I can 
give ber no information whatever; that I 
have advertised—” 

**[ beg your pardon, sir, I did as much 
as that. Knaowing what your wishes would 
be, I told her everything, bat she begs to 
see you. She ea, being a perfect 
stranger, bat would be very gratefal if you 
would allow her to speak to you.” 

Something in the tone of tie voice as he 
said * perfect stranger’ madg Mr. Nott. 
ley look keenly at him, bat nothing could 
be gathered from his face—it was as stolid 
and imperturbable as ever. 

** You bad better see her, Phil,” the reo- 
torsaid. ** It looks unkind to refuse.” 

“I don't want to be unkiad, | am sure. 
Aak her to step bere, Santi.” 

Mrs. Mayhew was ushered in-a sonsy, 
good-looking, —~ ey anmis- 
takably a farmer'p wife of the good old 
sohvol, She was ly well dressed for 
her station, and d a little flurried 
at being introdaced to the sence of 
the A’ interior. As Philip had said, 
she was a perfect stranger to him, only 
guessing by the diferent ages of the gen- 
Uemen which was the one she wanted. 

The pleasant manner of her lost brother's 
master set her quite at her ease, and she 


Tell her 








of missing him, but to wait another letter 
from bim. 

“And did you get it?” asked Mr. Nott- 
ley. 

“Oh, yes, sir; be wrote from Porta 
mouth, saying he should be home the neat 
day. My busbands farm isnt more thau 
twenty miles from here, jast by the Hay, 
but we've never seen bim. He said he 
was sure Mr. Reynell would let him come 
at once.” 

**Im sare I should if I had seen him 


that is, if he had come to the house,’ Philip | 


said, kindly. 
And then he told Mrs. Mayhew all he 
knew, and advised her to claim her brother's 


belongings at the station, and see if she | 


could find any clue in them. He begged 


y and see me. 
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ander ae carpets and fine staircases. 
I felt tified in the place.” 

*Thou'rt nervous, my lees, with dicap 
poistment and worry. [| don't believe as 
Ram is dead; hell turn ap some time. 
Maybe that hot country hes tarned bis 
brain, and made hiw get « bit wrong in the 
bead like. Many folk do that stop there 
long. they say.” 

* He was not wrong in his heed when he 
wrote to us; po, John, he's somewhere 
about that old place. I seemed to feel it 
while I sat there talking to that young 
man. 

**Nonsense, wife; thoa'tt surely pixie. 


led to think #0,” responded the farmer, to | 


whom a belief in fairies and pixies, helpfal 
and mischievoas, was part of hie nature, 
**Boacobel's a fine place, and the Reynells 
area old race, that never did a wean 
thing in their lives Why shoald they m: 
away with a servant? Saw wasn't in their 
way.” 

“No; but he was in some one else's.” 

* Who's?" 

“The foreign man's. If Sam wore in bis 
er that man would have to go. Heaven 
orgive me, bat when I looked into that 
man's face after the housekeeper had tol’ 
me all she knew, I felt inclined to ask him, 
like Cain was asked, where my brother was.’ 

**T must have the doctor to thee, Aggie, 
when we get home,” John Mayhew re- 
marked, with a smile. ‘‘ Thou'rt getting 
the nerves, lass, whatever that complaint 
may be. Cheer up; well find ont some. 
thing aboat it when we open his boxes.” 

Arrived at the prettiest farmhouse in all 
Radnorshire, close to the pretty charch at 
Clyro, and within sight of the noble domain 
of the Baskevilles, Mrs. Mayhew had to 
submit to the boisterous weloome of many 
small Mayhewa, who besieged ber pock ots 
and basket with yells and wild dances of 
joy, and to inquire after and hear of all her 
live stock, from noble, well fed cows down 
to a miserable jackdew, blind, and without 
a tail, which tambled headlong off ita perch 
atthe seand of her voice, and had to be 


picked up ignominously by the youngest | 


boy and pat up again. 

All the uproar over, there was the dairy 
to visit, and the poultry to see, and the ser- 
vants to catechise, and then tea to be eaten 


and eleared away, and the children to be put | 


to bed, before the boxes standing in the big 
~~ might be brought in and un- 
corded. 


Mra, Mayhew was atterly a prosaic, matter- 
of-fact woman, but, like most coantrybred 


| people, deep down in ber nature there ex. 
| tinted a perfect mine of romance and strong, 


| vent it had been. 
told how Edwards had written to her, telling | 
her not to meet him at Portemouth for fear | 


passionate love, and it had grown aod 
grown for her absent brother, till only the 
shock of his non-arrival told her how fer- 
She had never seen him 
since she, a comely, well-doing servant girl, 
had been summoned home to comfort her 
parents under the tremendoas affliction of 
Sam having enlisted. 

He had gone to the fair at Hay, and after 
all the excitement ef shows, tights, and 
other outdoor am t dental to 
such annual gatherings, bad gone into a 
pablic-house, and flashed with mach cider, 
had fallen an easy prey to the mbbon-be 
dizened sergeant in scarlet, who had tarned 





| 
| 
| 
} 


| 





| 


the heads of half the servant-girls in the | 


little town, and lured away no end of lazy 
| young men to be made smart soldiers of 
when time and drill should have taken the 
awkwardness ont of then. 

Sam Edwards listened to the tales of gold 
and glory wherewith recraiting sergeants 
were allowed at one time to beguile the 
lieges, and thought it would be a tine thing 


her to go to the housekeeper's room an‘ | to swagger about in scarlet, and be admired 


get refreshment, and ordered Guiseppe to 
show her the Abbey if she would like to see 
it. She was proud of the attention, but her 
heart was very fail. 

“IT bav'n't seen my brother since I was 
quite a girl, gentlemen," she said, an an ex- 
couse for the tears she tried to hide, but 
which bad to be wiped away in spite of 
her, ‘‘ and there are only the two of us left 
now. It does seem bard that { should lose 
him like this; I seem to feel he's dead some- 
how.” 


CHAPTER XIV. 


Ob, that those lips had language! [ife has passed 
With me bat rougtaly since | hearé thee last, 
— Cowper. 
Guiseppe was extremely polite to this 
sister of the missing Edwards, Without 
any appearance of pumping her, he man- 
aged to extract from her all sbe kaew about 
ber brother without telling ber anything in 
return, and he showed her ali the objects of 
interest in and about the Abbey, and intro- 
duced her to Mra. Ciriffithes, the house- 
keeper, with the bonhvmic and frankness he 
knew so well how to assume. He escorted 
her to the station to claim the luggage lying 
there, and then to the village, where she 


was going to pass the night, and where his | through his body, and was nearly frantic | plucked an for all that.’ 


by the ladies. ** A shilling a day, a bounty, 
fine clothes, and nothing to dv,” were the 
baite held out to the country lads, who 
toiled every day, wet or dry, till their 
| bones ached, and thought the latter «/tima 
| tum the height of human bliss. 

They fell into the trap by dozens, and 
shook hands with the sergeant, aud pooket- 
ed the ehilling to get more drunk and more 
loyal, till they were huddled off to bed, to 
make the most miserably repentant soldiers 
in all the noble army, Sam Edwarda, not 
quite so drunk as his fellows, or thinking, 
perhaps, that Her Majesty would wait his 
pleasure to join her troops, quietly walked 
out of the Kore and Crown, and made hia 
way home with the Queen's shilling in his 
pocket, and the next morning terrified his 
parents with the quiet and concise an- 
nouncement he was not going to farm- 
work any more—he'd ** ‘listed.’ 

To sit down and cry out lond so that 
the neighbors could hear was his mother's 

jon of the news-—to send for Heater 
his father's. She lived close at band, this 





| incurred by coming home, Mra. 
had fearful visions of her son lying dead in 
a barreck-square, with a dozen bullets 





husband said, “and [ hav'n't hart’em a bit. 
The screws came out quite easy.” 
With tender care, almo«' amounting to 
reverence, éhe basbind and wife took the 
things oat of their and laid them 
aside on the table. In vain they for 
any clue to the mysterious absence of their 


owner. Everything showed that Edwards /lookin’ blacker than ever 


had been « quiet, orderly, steady og 
man. There were his clothes, fol to 
trae soldierly fashion, a few books, little 
peoketa of letters, show! that be still 
treasured the memory ot bone, and the 
Bible his mother had given him when he | 
went away fo many years before, It bed | 
not been read much, perhaps — soldiers, as 
& rule, are not a Bible-reading race—bet it 
had been kept. The sister remembered it 
well; it did not seem a day older or more | 
worn than when she bad seen her mother 
give ittohim. There was her name in the 
laborious, cramped writing which was all 


she conld waster in the way of penman- | dog 


ship, and the words “ To my dear boy’ | 

nfally sorawled underneath , there were | 
ittle tokens of love, in the of pre. 
sents to his sister and her husband; and a | 
big parcel, marked ‘* sor the children.” 

“Not a word to tell of his going any- | 
where,” Mr. Mayhew said. “I'm in. | 
ning to think thoa'rt right, wife, and that 
it's not fair means as is keepiag him.” 

** Bat what can we do John ’” | 

** We'll ask the parson, Hoster, maybe | 
he'll be able to adyise us.” | 

**Here's another parcel , perhaps there's 
something in here.” 

She laid a amall parcel, carefully done up | 
and sealed, by the side of the other things; | 
it was the last article in the box, 

“Shall we open it?” he said, turning it | 
over; ** it's sealed.” | 

** 'Toere may be something inside to help | 
us; Ill bear the blame if there is any.” 

Her hand shook as she broke the noals | 
with an agitation she coald hardly compre. | 
hend. A little writing case was all there | 
was in the percel, simply beld together 
with astrap. There was not mach jn it—a | 
little money, bis soldier's small book and | 
bank acoount, showing him to be a thrifty 
man and to have money to his hand, a few | 
recent letters, and some photographs 

** Why, here's us and the young ‘uns,” | 
John Mayhew said, turniny over the cards, 


leas way (it did my heart good to look at 
him, the brave little chap! and says, quite 
quietly; ‘Ive told you the trath. | ain't 
got no more to say.’ 

“ The mate says nothin’, bat looks at him 
for a minute as if he'd see clean throagh 
him ; and then he faced round to the men, 
* Reeve a rope 
to the yard!’ be sings ont, loud enowgh to 
raise the dead ; ‘smart, now!" 

“The men all looked at each other, as 
much as to say: ‘What on earth « a-comin 
now? But aboard ship, o' course, when 
hn told to do a thing, you've go! to do 

: #0 the rope was rove in a jiffy. 

** Now, my lad,’ says the mate in « hard, 
square kind o' voice, that made every word 


seem like fittinastone ina wall, ‘you seethat | 


‘ere rope? Well, Tll give you ten minutes 
to confess ' (be took out his watoh and held 
it his hand), and if you don't tell the trath 
afore the time's up, I'll hang you like a 

“The orew all stared at one another as if 
they couldn't be lieve their ears (I dida't be- 


lieve mine, I can tell ye), and then alow | 


growl went among ‘em, like a wild beast 
a-wakin’ out of a nap 

*** Silence there!’ shouts the mate, in « 
voloe like the rear of a norcaster, * Stand 
by to run for'ard'’ and with his own haod« 
he puts the noose round the boy's neck 
The little feller never flinched a bit; but 
there was some among the sailors (big, 
strong chaps as ovuld ha’ felled a ox) as 
shook like leaves in the wind. Aas for me, 
I bethonght myself o' my litt'e curly haired 
lad at howe, and how it ‘nd be if any one 
was to go fur tw hang Aim, and at the very 
thought on t [ tingled all over, and my 
fingers clinched theirselves aa if they was 
a-grippin’ somebody's throat. I clutched 
hold o a hand-pike, and I held it behind my 
baok, all ready 

* Tom,’ whispers the chief-engineer to 
me, ‘d’ yo thiak be really means to do it? 

**T don't know,’ says I, through my 
teeth; ‘ but if he does, Ae aball go first, if I 
swings for it!’ 

“bye been in many an vyly scraps in 
my time, bat I never felt ‘arf as bad as I 
did then, Every minute soemed as long ax 


| a dozen; and the reg lar tick o' the mate's 
watoh pricked my ears like a pin. The men | 


were very quiet, bat there was a precious 


Vablished 
Milwaukee, 


in aleo very neatly gotten up. 
by the Literary Keview Oo, 
Wieconaip 

Howr'’s Mvereat Mowracy. No. *4. Pab 
lished by Dliae Howe, Boston, We think, 
frankly, that this is aboat the best musical 
publication in the conntry. In the selec 
tion of the both vooal and instru 
mental, a really cultivated musical taste ts 
often shown. The price of eech monthly 
number is thirty-Gve cents, and it contains 
thirty-two large qaarto 

Pirre Axweat. Reroar or rus lewwert 
vanta Sootery for the lrevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, (Office of the Society, No. ivy 

' Chestnut street, l’hileda. 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


© Woedding.cards are now made very 


' long and narrow. 


@@ The discovery of another Swedish | 


nightingale is announced 

“7 A child in Logan coanty, UL, was 
fatally poisoned recently, by chewing « 
glove. 

4 The papers are making quite an ado 
about the falling of a tree which killed an 
old servant of Gen. Washington. We don't 
very well see how a tree could fall without 
killing one of them. 

€@ Kosa Honhear says she wants to paint 
a yroup of American saw. burees before she 
gives upthe brash. Oars need a new ovat, 
bat we will not throw out any hints sé 
Louis Democrat. 

S@ Prooams—A female stadent of 
medicine, out West, wrote home to her 
friends for twenty dollars, “ to bay a man 
to out up." 

&@ That Pittebargh girl bes sent back 
those two bar of whioh ber father 
gave her for a bridal present, and says she 
gucases she can make it hot enoagh for 
“hubby” without any outside help. 

47 The Hoosac Tunnel who senda us 
| poetry from Newtown, will confer a favor 
on this office by skating over air-holes. 
Danbury News, 

@ A Macon, Georgia, mule made a de. 
cided hit in the production of The Cutaract 
of the Ganges on the local there re- 
joentty, Tue ‘hit’ wae with the 
| mule « dexter hind hoof on one of the star 


which depicted themselves and their chil-| ugly look on some o' their faces; and I porfermena, iting in a 5 eclt 


dren in all sorts of wonderful attitudes. 
** He set store by na, thou see'st.” 

*‘Aye, poor fellow; what's that other 
ove?” 

She was standing behind him, her hand 
on his shoulder, as he lifted the last carte, 
wrap carefally in paper. 
dear master, Lieutenant Philip 





Reynell.” 
** Why, thatll be the young fellow thou 
saw at Boscobel. Well, Ke is a good-look- 
ing chap, and [sappose that's his writing. 
* Philip Reynell to 8S, Edwards.’ No won- 
der he nets store by it. What's the matter, 
Hester *" for his wife's hand had tightened 
into a hard grasp, and there was a curious 
expression in her face. ‘* Is it like him?” | 
** Very like.” 
** What art thon thinking of, then.” | 
“That the only place to look for my | 
brother is buried under the stones some. | 
where in that old house,” was Mra. May- 
hew's enigmatical reply. ‘Put ap the 
things, David; hell never claim them, 
unless he comes from the next world to do 
it." 








TO BE CONTINURD. ) | 
—-— 


A SEAMAN’S STORY. 


** Bont three years ago, ‘fore I got this berth | 
as I'm in now, (oes seoon d-engineer aboard | 
a Liverpool steamer bound for New York. | 
There d been a lot of extra cargo sent down 
just at the last minute, and wed had no end 
of a job stowin’ it away, and that ran us late | 
o' startin’; so that, altogether, as you may | 
think, the cap'n warn't altogether in the | 
sweetest temper in the world, nor the mate | 
neither; as for the chief-engineer, he was | 
an easy-goin' sort o' chap, as nothin’ on | 
earth could put oat. But on the mornin’ of | 
the third day out from Liverpool, he cam 
down to me in a previons hurry, lookin’ as | 
if somethin’ had put him out pretty ide. | 


noticed that three or four on ‘em k ty yl 
for'ard to where the mate was standin’, na 
way that meant mischief, As for me, I'd 
made ap my mind that if be did go for to 
hang the puor little ohap I'd kill bim on the 
spot, and take my chance. 

“*Eight minotes!’ says the mate, his 
great, deep voice breakin’ in upon the 
silence like the toll o' a funeral bell. ‘If 
you've got anything to confess, my lad, 
you'd beat out with it, for yer time's nearly 


up 


**T've told you the truth,’ answera the 


boy, very pale, but as firm as ever. ‘ May 
Laay my prayers, poate r 

* Phe mate nodded; and down goes the 
poor little chap on bis knees (with that in- 
ernal rope about hia neck all the time), 
and pata up hia poor little hands to pray 
I conlda t makes ont what he said (fact, my 
head was in sitch a whirl that (d hardly ha’ 
knowed my own name), bat Tl be boand 
God heard it, every word. Then he ups on 
his feet eyain, | puta bin hands behind 
him, and saya to the mate, quite quietly 
*T'm ready!’ 

* Aad then, «sir, the mate'« hard, grim 
face broky up all to once, like I've seed the 
ice in the Baltic. He snatched ap the boy 
in his arms, and kissed him, and burst out 
aecryin’ like a child; and [ think there 
warn't one of na as didnt do the same. I 
koow / dil, for one. 

“*God bless you, my boy!’ saya he, 
amoothia’ the child's bair with his great, 
hard hand. ‘Yon're the true sailor every 
inch of you; you wouldn't tell a lie to save 
your life! Well, if so be as yer fathers 
coast ye off, 7 be yer father from thin day 
forth ; and if Lever forget you, then may 
God forget me.’ 

**And he kep his word, too. When we 
got to Halifax, he foand ont the little uns 
annt, an’ giv’ ber a lamp o' money to make 
him comfortable; and now he goes to see 





rably. 

*+Tom,' says he, ‘what d'ye think? | 
Blest if we aint found a stowaway. (That's | 
the name, you know, sir, as we gives to | 
chaps as hides theirselves aboard outward: | 


the youngster every voyage, aa reg lar an 
oan be; and to see the pair on ‘om togethor 

the little chap so fond o' bim, and not 
bearin' him a bit o' grudge—it's ‘bout as 
pretty a sight as ever I need. And now, 
sir, axin' yer parding, it's time for me to 


| bound vessels, and gets carried out unbe- | be goin below; so I'll just wish yer good. 





appearance caused ber to be received with | when the sergeant and two men put in an | 
as much respect as though she were a | appearance, having tracked the fagitive with | on deck like a aky-rocket ; and there I did | tures, by one of the most celebrated and 


dachesa. 


| out any troable, aud took him away. Hester | see a sight, and no mistake. 
He was somewhat curious about the | had never seen him since. She went away | Jack o' the crew, and what few passengers 
travel-worn boxes and bags that formed | toa more distant service, and her brother | we had aboard, was all in a ring on the | heard 


Edwards's equipment, bat no hints of bia | to India almost before he bad time to learn 
were sufticientie forcible to make Mra. May- the goose-step properly. 


bew o them in bis presence. 

“11 jast take them home as they are,” 
she said; ‘*‘ maybe they're tightly packed, 
and I should bave some trouble to put them 
up again.” 

* You will let Mr. Reynell know if you 
find any clae—-that is, if there is anything 
in them that wiil tell you where ke in’ 

The word clue was rather beyond Mrs. 
Mayhew. 

** Surely, sir,” she replied ; ‘‘ but I'm not 
much of a writer, and I shouldn't like to 
make so bold as to write to Mr. Keynell. If 
you wouldn't mind, I'd get my master to 
write to you.’ 

**L should be delighted, I'm eure,” Gni- 
seppe said. ‘I'll write my name down for 
you in case you forget it.” 

Which he did, and she went away to ber 
home at Clyro, wondering not a little at 
the gentl ly of this foreign 





servant. 

“Not that I should like to have much to 
do with him,” she said to her husband, who 
was waiting for ber at the nearest point at 
which the stage-coach passed their pretty 
farm-house at Clyro. ‘There's a sus 

watching look in his eyes that 


find out 


Which Moasieur Santi certainly always | 


It all came back to hor vividly as she 
watched her hnsband opening the boxes. 


| She could hardly realize that twenty years | not over ten year old 


| bad passed since then, and that her mar- 


known to everybody. ) 
“+The dickens you have!’ says I. 
* Who is he, and where did yer find him ?’ 
*** Well, we found him stowed away among 


sensible elder sister, and her advent qnieted | the casks for'ard ; and ten to one we'd never | ('nited States in 1x72 73 
matters a little. They had none of them | ha’ twigged him at all, if the skippers do: 
any idea of what penalty Sam might have | hadn't sniffed him oat and began barkin. | 

Edwards | Siteh « little mite as he is too! 


I could | 
baccy-poach, poor 


a most pat bim in m 
jooks to be a good | 


little beggar! bat be 


night.” 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Lecrunes on Lieut. Delivered in tho 
By Joun ‘Tr 


|pann, LL D, F. KR S., Professor of Nata. 


ral Philosophy in the Royal Institution. 
With an Appendix Pablished by D. 3 
leton & Co., New York; and also for sale 
p Clarton, Remsen A Haffelfinger, Vhilada. 


| To the many people in this country who | 


7 The prisoners in the Olym Ore- 
gon, jail demand oysters, or they threaten 
to strike; and they want them served up in 
| some kind of syle too, 

owit rai the other evening, and 
there was an entertainment. A ay wen 
tleman said to a young lady ** May I have 

of protecting you with m 
ambrella’” And said she, with ber round, 
expressive eyes looking full into hia, ** Put 
| up your rag.” We like to see people sv 
| clable. 

Wap t little ‘ was quite 
upect, recently, by one of the children 
asking, in a painfully audible tone 
** Mamma, why did you tell me not to aay 
| anything aboat Mr. Jenkine's nose’ He 
| haan't got apy.” 

@ * Kheumatiom liscussed,” iv the 
theme of a Western editor, A neighbor 
suggests that he drop the frat syllable 
from the last word and go on with his he 
rangue. 

6@ ‘Iwo of the models for the Parragut 
statue are already designated as '' the fore 
man of a fire company tied to a or age & 
and calling the boys to let nobody take 
their water,” and ‘‘ aa aged gentleman with 
a balance pole about to walk a rope.” 

67 A Maine man has succeeded in mak- 
ing a very fair artidoial oyster oat of flour 
paste, tapioca, salt and water, The in- 
veutor places these in seound-hand oyster 
| ahella, which are carefully glued around the 

edges, and when a half intoxicated customer 
calla for ‘a dozen raw on the half-shell,”" 
| he gets them freah from the shop, 
| €@ A cvtemporary remarks that an old 
| gentloman'’s “‘head is covered with the 
|enows of seventy-four winters.” Ile must 
| have « remarkably large head if the snow 
; of one such winter as this last one won't 
| oover it, 
| €@ There isa man knocking around in 
| the Custom House at Halifax in search of « 
| tim box containing $60,000, which he says 
| mast have been landed there in Is. We 
| nope he may find it -bat if he does, onr 
| government had better adopt at once the 
| Nova Bootia method of selecting Custom 
| House officers. New York Mail 
| €@ A marriage was performed at Water 
lou, Michigan, recently, between a man 
aged 5*, aud a girl of 20. The bridegroom 
| presented his bride with an estate worth 
| $11,000, before the ceremony, 

S@ Some young girls in Albany nearly 
killed a companion by adminatering ether, 
| with the impression that when under its in 
| fluence they could make her confess who 
sont a certain valentine. 

S&T The Louisville, Ky., Medical College 











I didn't wait to hear no wore, bat ap were unable to listen io them, these leo. | turned out fifty new, flory and untamed doe 


Every man | 


original scientific men of the day will be 
reading of much value. And those who 
Dosteasse Tyndall himaelf deliver 


| fo'o'stle, and in the middle stood the fust-| them, and watched hix marvellously bril. 
| mate, lookin’ as black as thunder. Right in | liant experiments, will be glad to have sach | mands that the verdict against him be net | 


| 
| 


| riage, and all the troop of healthy, bangry | 


| boys and girls op stairs, were things of the 
| future when Sam went away. There were 
| two portraits of him hanging in the best 
| room of that Clyro farm-house—a room 
unased except on occasions of state and 
ceremony, where the chairs were very slip- 
pery, and the farnitare in the highest state 
of polish and primness. They hung over a 
chest of drawers you might have seen your 
face in, and formed part of a litle trophy 
of Lares and Penates, withott which Mrs 
Mayhew « best parlor would have seemed to 
her a howling wilderness. They supported 
on either side a tea-tray which had belunge:| 
to her yrandmothber, and which represented 
in the highest style of tea-tray art, a blue 
serpent in a brown tree, offering « yellow 
apple to a very pink Eve, in a raiment of 
rti-colored leaves, while a bronze Adam, 
with a girdle of vivid green, looked com- 
placently on frum a back ground of neatral 


t. 
‘The portraits were very different. 


was a faded, washed-out water-color minia- 
tare, representing an awkward apple-faced 


knees and immense feet, and had been bar- 


| geived for, as Mrs. Mayhew remembered, nobody warnt lookin’, and 


) balf-e-crown and his dinner, from « 
hard-up itinerant artist. The other was a 
| 


—e work of art of some ten Jane at Halifax; and heres her eddress' 
| years later—sent home from India, and re- 


} 
| 


front of him, looking a reg lar mite, among | 
all them big fellers, was a little bit o' a lad, | 
ragged a4 a scare: 
crow, but with bright carly heir, and a bon- 
nie little face o' his own, if it hadn't been 
so wofal thio and pale. Bat, bless yer soul! 
to see the way that little chap held his head 
up, and looked about him, yoa d ha’ thought 
the whole ship belonge 1 to bim. The mate 
was a great, halkin’ biack-bearded feller, 
with a look that ‘ud ha frightened a 


| horse, and a voice fit to make une jamp 


throngh a key-bole; but the young un | 
warnt « bit afeard——he stood straight ap 
and looked bim fallin the face with them 
bright, clear eyes o hian, for al the world 
us if he was Privce Halfred himacif. Folk 
did any arterwards " lowering bis voice toa 
whisper) *‘ as how he comed o' better blood 
por what he onght; and, for my part, I'm | 
rayther o' that way o thinkin myself; for 
I never yet seed a common street-Harab (an | 
they calls ‘om now) carry it off like him 
Yon might ha beerd a pin drop, as the mate 
ke 


ne Well, you young whelp, says he in his 


| grimmest voice, ‘what brought you here ’ 


One | 


** It wae my step-father an dune it,’ says 
the boy in a weak little voice, bat as Sonali 
as could. ‘Fathers dead, and mothers 


lad in « smock-frock and breeches, with all married again, and my new father says as 
the pecaliarity of bony ankles, buigy | how he won't have no brats sbout eatin’ up 


his wages; and he stowed me away when 
vme some 
b to keep me goin for a day or two till | 
got tosea. He says I'm to goto Aunt 


**And with that he slips his hand into 


| presented the raw material thoroughly work- the breast of his shirt, and out with a sorap 

| edupand There he was— -equare- | o’ paper, awfal dirty and crampled ap, but 
po gee Rey upright, with | with the address on it right enough. 

| mo remmant of hobbledyhoyishness left in 


him, chest well out, fagers wel! down, 4c., | without the paper; for 
mf af 


word on't even 
look and his 


** We all believed 


Bat the mate didn't seem 
to awaller the yarn at all; be only shragged | 
his shoulders with a kind o' grin, as mach 
astossy: ‘Im too old a bird to be caught 
with tiat kind o chaff ;' and then be says to 
him ‘ Look here, my led ; that's all very One, 
bat it won't do here—some of these men of 
mine are in the secret, and I mean to have 
it oat of ‘em. Now, you jaxt point out the 
man a6 stowed you sway and —— 
very minate ; if you don't, itll bs the worse | 
for you!" 
** The boy looked up in his bright, fear- 





a remarkable work in « permanent form 

Beavtire. Seow ; and other Poems, Hy 
J. W. Watson, aathor of * The VOateast, 
and other Poems.” With illustrations by 
Eowany L Henny. Vablished by T. BK 
Peterson A liros., Vhilada. Many of the 
poemea in this volume have much beauty, 
and most of our reade:s have read, or at 
least heard of, the main attraction, ** Beau 
tifal Baow,’ such has been its popalarity 
We hardly kaow of any poom lately pul- 
lished which seemed to beeome such « gene. 
ral favorite in eo short a time, aud we have 
no doubt that many a young gentleman 
could not make a wore acceptable present 
toa lady friend than thie handsome book, 
It is finely bound in fall gilt edges, ete 
Price #4 1) 

Hawnv- Book oF Soctat. Economy. on, Tur 
Womaran AHO By EBowoxnp Apour 
Translated from the last Freneh edition 
Pablished by D. Appleton A Cu., New York 
and aleo for sale by Clanton, Kemaen A 
Haffelfinger, Voilada. Aa excellent book 

Tur Mivot A Tale of the Kea. By J 
Fextwone Coorza. Llustrated “from draw 
ings by F.O ©. Danter Published by I 
Appleton A Oo., New York and also for 
sale by Clarton, Kemsen & Haffeifinger, 
Poilada 

Womans Waono. By Mra Eiroanr, au 
thor of * The Carates Discipline,” etc. A 


very pleasant story. l’ablished by IT B 
Peterson 4 bros, I’hilada. Cloth, gilt back. 
Price #1 75 ° 


Haany Covespace ss Covntanir axwp Mau 
stisos. By Faane BE. Seeprer. With illus 


| trative engravings. Publish d by T. i 


Peterson & Bros., Vhilada. Price, gilt back, 
$i 75. 

Tes Evixeuncu Review January, 1*7% 
American edition. This number contains 
‘The Keeovery of Jorussiem,” * Lrtters 


| and Journals of Lord E yin,’ ** The Works 


of Thackeray,’ ** Froude's English io Ire- 
land,” ** The Chareb and Dissent,” ** Mid- 
." and other good articles. Pab- 
lished by the Leonard Boott l’ablishing Oo., 
New York ; and also fur sale by W. B. Zie- 
ber, Philada 
Ou axp New for March contains “* God 
in History,” ** The New York Pusitivists, 
* The French Provinecs,” ‘The Words of 
the Hea,” etc., etc. Pablished by HKoberts 


Tux Mivwavuns Lireasaer Review for 
ie edited with « 


February. This journal 
good deal of ability and independence, and 


| ture upon the community last Friday. The | Prominme te the same as for the Mast 


for diplomas of late that they dare pot look 
a spring lamb in the face St Lewia Dem 
A defeated litigant in Wyouwing de 


faculty have used up so many sheep skins 


| aside, on the ground that one of the jurors 
had her baby with her in contravention of 
‘the law, which ordains that no thirteenth 
person shall be present during the delibora 
| Hons of the jary. 

ST Why did not George Washington's 
sister go with him to cut the cherry tree / 
Because she had not got her little bat yet 

Sw A Kentucky editor received the ful 
lowing Bote from a subscriber, asking that 
a false notice of bis death might be oor 
rected. ‘Sir, I notin a fow erara in the 
obituary of myself wich appeered in your 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
} 


Mes EF. Bowler, of Litrh tienewer, N.Y. hee 
seed «6 Grovet & Beker Mechian for ciphte-n we 
on al! Binds of family work, he sare it newer + 
qtired the wast repairs, and is otili ie owt working 
onter 

Dow t Haws, Hawn, Bree, Srvv, Biow, Rave 
and diaguet everybudy with rour (eterrh aad ite 
fensive oder, whem Dr Bage'e ( starch Me cumeet yw it 
speedily destroy all oder, arrest the die barge, and 
cure yoa. ere 


DR. RADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


FoR THE CURF OF at. 
CHRON DISEASES, SCROFULA, ULORIRE, 
CHRONIC RN EUMATISM, KN YSIPRLAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
OUMPLAINTS, DY SPRPsiA, 
AFFECTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THROAT 
PURIFIES THE BLOG, 


RESTOKING HRALTH AND Vigor, 


CLEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 








paper of last wenaday, i was born in greenup | 
oo. pot coldwell, aud my retirement from | 


bienes in 1*6% was not owin to il helth, but 
ta a little trutle i had in eoneetion with a 
horse, and the cors of my deth waa not 
small pox, pleas make the corrections for 
wich i enclose ) centa” 

The Danbury Nows says a man in that 
town, bearing of Euily Faithfull for the 
first time, wants to know whom the mur 
dered 

Gi In a letter to bis friends at home, an 
intelligent foreigner states that ‘‘ wher « 
great man dies in the | nited States, the 
fret thing dune in to propose « fine statue 
in his honor, next, to rains part of the ne 
Ocamary money, bert, to — we order 
any statae, and last, ty) wonder what be 
came of the money.” The remark shows 
close observation aud clear judgment. 

47 In the London Lancet we find the 
following advertinement ‘Wanted A 
respecta’ le and P ble female atteud 
ant for a yoang lady addicted to intewpor 





ance 
€@ A drowned man, who bad apparently 
been dead for three boars, was resuscitated 
by « Belgian surgeon by placing iron plates, 
heated to a white heat, over the vital parts 
of the man's body. 
G@ A Mtonington girl recently contracted 


SROURED TO ALL. 


Muid by Druggista, Price 6! per Bottic. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Derfectly tasteless, elegantly coated, fur the care of 
all dleorters of the ‘b, liver, bowels, kidneys, 
bladder, nervous diseases, headache, constipation, 
costivetoas, Indigestion, dyspepeia, bille samema, bib 
tous fever, Inflammation uf the bowels, piles, and afl 
derangements of the internal viscera Warranted to 
effect a positive care, 

Price 9 conte per box, Sold by Draggiata, 

DR. RADWAP & CO., 38 Warres Mm. 

New York 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1873. 
THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


BEAUTIFUL NEW PREMIUM CHROMO. 


The proprietors of thie Qaeen of the Monthiies” 
call the attention af the ladies to thelr Magasing, as 
hetnw just whate Lady's Magazine shonld he, Kdlted 
by « Lady, nothing but what ts of the mast 
and elevating character ever te admitted to tte pees 
Ite Kogravings, te Fash ite ®t ertes afl tear evi 








dence of the same refined eultivated taste, which 
hae 4 Hit te th he of reade re, 

It will comtinue to publish Sortale, Mhort Starter, 
Poetry, &e., trom ite wha iat of talented contri beter: 






Arong Ue Tiale We imAy AMOUR | 


THE MASTER OF GREYLANDS. 


By Mire, HENRY WOOD, author of Rast 
Lyune,” "Lady Aedinnian’s Trial,” ete 


UNA AND HER PRINCE 
By MINS A. L. MUEZZEY, author of “Uma and 
Her Lionas,” ete, 


A GIRL'S ROMANCE. 
we A RY “er author: of " Qeewn 
oque’ ote, 


A NOVELET. 
Hy AMANDA MM DOTIOTL AS, eather 
of An Hveryday Lersine,” ete 


A NOVELET. 
Dy Mise FANNIE HOTMINON, author of * Kath 
loons Lave Btory,” ‘ Kaelarn,” «te, [Mise 
Hordgeon's Novelet will rae through the wheote 
year.) 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, ETC. 


Fine Kngravings of the Fashions will represent the 
latest #ty lee in Dresses, Cloaka, Houneta, Lata, Ye ad 
dresses, Fancy Work, bashrotte ry, &e. 


bEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 


The Bogravings of Tus Lapis Farmnw are of « 
very saperior charactor, can bracing pictures of ewb ecto 
whieh tonch the sentiments and affectiona, These 
cholee and « egant Kagravings are « epecial feature of 
thie Mayasines, and should entitle It to the preterenc. 
over all others, 


MUSIC. 


A piece of the latest and most popular Mastc 
companioe every number, The Music ie of teat 
worth double the price of the Magazine. 


SPLENDID PREMIUMS 


Sewing Machines, Plated Ware, Gold Chains, &c 


Those desiring to get up Lista of eubeerihers to th 
Lady's Friend, wil wen Competeated, The let of 


“LITTLE SAMUEL.” 








A beautiful Scriptural Chrome of the ( bid. Prophet 
Pamvel, starting up trom tle wloep at the call of the 
bast, eek whlch baw all the riot and gt wing Cohore «( 
afore oll paloting bie meet te the gettorap of 

very cinh, and, wander epertal rates, we every oul 
«rite ithe Chrome be copeypetytytedt, east the wr 
bet pree ot ite Five Dhollars li amet be otttaloed 
fon iewm than that pole, «4 opt in cope lon with 
“The Lasy's Friend, of "The Saturday Kveniag 
Vowt It we twelve by Afteen tnehes tu alae 


TERMS—-With the Coromo—Always in Advance. 





| Une copy of The Lady's Friend, and one copy 
of the Chrome of 1 + Setmuel, ta 

Cue copy of t ladyet 1, ome iat * The 

Saturday b titat Poet, eed one ¢ lene of 
* Littl Samael, .- 

doth Lavly © Peter’ ened fous thew 
moe Vatel one € tort gratia), a) 

! ' “phe 1 wipe Frieewd, aod eight 

€ ere, (and ‘ py eeehot Mqasite 
andl (hrm orate, for the eomer af (me ciah), 16cm 

A a oi tere tamy te eelbewt ter Clee 
almowe tee m 
ie I teem eran te ¢ ' pot Tee Laurs 
Fares aed im Maree s+ beestsa Doerr’ om 
peeeloy, tf tenet whe et owt nate of Lee 


neuralgia by sleeping with ber hands in a) 


‘stocking of mesh to whiten them The 
mush froze. 

GP There i not the slightest trath in the 
statement going the rounds of the press, 
that a Fort Wayne (Ind ) editor owes a 
saloon in that town seventy-five cents for 
liquid groceries. (ne editor calle upon the 
heavens to fall, and earth to open and ewal 
low ap the miscreant who origiuated sv 

}ewfulastory. At last scoounts there wore 
| me signs of important celestial or terres 


} trial army or and the editorial fraternity | 
ttters 


| take their as of yore. 


tamer 


TERMS—Without the Chromo--Always 12 Advance 




















» We will wend le Mayarlne at 
th i rt yy tor Gam i « tor 
oa ' teepiee (ail ane gratia to wher ol 
bee ‘ tron Siam Ali ache aiat Ol me (phew 
Pee Matt meade Rvmmwine biome ee 
~ mat S20 ay “* ~ lun Voere 
owes Club price, The « rot te Sarno 
Will be eeut to le aemlen toa hh 4 a 8 pews 
reward fot tiie ot t ie, ete le oak ¢lal-eul> 
ecritbed tot cme . ‘ 
time copyof Tee Lark es Perens (Qe) and on 
MoT Me Ratt that Beenie Vow | eUe | ee 
ornn §, BNGMAVENG RS. Any one er 
tied a ¢} . ay tame it Me piace, if ~o 
sires, & Copy eltter of cat hawlewee Sued | 
revings, “lhe Sisters, “tee of Life's ila 
fuurs, The Soag of Howse et Sea,” ot * Warhing 
tow at Mount veota 
ae wet vetting up at lah of « Pr 
mium | ist, shall have « py af the Mayasine seat to 
them gretis they would aieo fied it eclvimetie fo 
remit one for whkh we will mud a6 iy wot 
the ( brutes * Litthe Saree " tn aebliticnt “hey 
mast slate etyroeniy, howewer, that Unew wheh Une 
( brews toe thie parjeee, oF cle it will eet be tar 
tiebest, Uo the Chrome gets seriously inyparedd te 
sn veering fot Culeeritere aither wil be aout te re 
pace it 
6m The comtente of Tas Lavee Pacem and of 
Tae Poet wil always ontirety diderent, 


8D subecritere |p Heitian Nora Ameorice must 
reminit tweelee conte notre, ae we have Ws ypropay the 
5S \etlage 

6H Kemitiances shoo be made, if pm bie, le 


Poust<fice Urdors, of tu Urafw of ¢ tne ma, propedds lo 
mee on ter 
8H Teo conte ehoukt be ferwarnted in oli cows, to 
pay the eapomee of matting the Chrous 
Adérese VRALCON 42 FRTRASON, 


510 Wateut Street, PAiladciphia 
Single sambers of Tee Lavy Farina no, 90 conte. 
“@ The mysterious name of the * mon- 
key-wrenoh was taken from ite inventor, 
Mr. Monkey, who still lives in New Jeorey. 
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| 





; 


if 
? 
3 





ms Sete ees ae 


Pe Sg ee pea he 


ow 
Gus cony ot 
Tee Leer Paces (08.0%) for 
py hy Ry! on an Engreving & ie 
Aditice te 
. On ha Tees Rarenes) Bresive Poor (with 
the ( Reoeo, oF cme of cnr Pree: Beene rines,) 
ent «6 copy af “ Pameeerer | 
‘ PJ 
Owe copy of Saeeros (pootage paid) 6) TH. 


TU THOSE WHO DESIRE TU GBT UF CLUBS. 
If you wish to get op 0 chub for Tus Poet, send as 
poor name, and we oe 
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“he Caserut (2 Orasine rus Waarrene of vas 
Ounewo of Beensrines, Our sabecribers are on- 
joined to be very careful in pony by wrappers of 
‘ the Chratee oF bagrevings oben y are received 
| wt ibey e cald Intare them 


Address H. PETERSON & Co., 
Ho. 819 Wainet Strest, Philadelphia. 
GINGLE OOPIES 6 Ocents 


= 





THE BAREFOOT BOY. 
We have purchased a number of the well 
known Chromeo called 
“THE BAREFOOT BOY,” 
designed to illustrate Whittier's celebrated 
poem of that name, beginning 





* Wheel on thee, little man, 
Deretoat They, with che 0 of tan 
With thy farmer t ap pentalnona, 


| 
Led thy merry whistled tances. 





This Chromo ts very fairly executed, and 
is ten by thirteen inches in size. 

We will send it to any of our aubsoribers 
who is entitled toa; and who may 
prefer it to waiting for '' LAtlle Samuel.’ 


—— 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
COLD COMFORT. 





WRITTER FOR THE SaTURDAT BYENING Post. 


A wretohed old woman died not long 
mnee in « condition filthy and lected 


beyun d description. Sometimes da ber 
sickness she had been left for days ther 
without any food, and sometimes too during 
the bitterest of this winter she had no 
fire She suffered thas alone abeer 
neglect, for she had money of her 


own to pay for all necessary comforts, There 
were plenty of neighbors around, tov, 
pleaty of those gentle, tender hearted wo 
men whom and old fogies aboat 
eo much evertheleas the ores 
tare died, wretohed, dirty, forlorn, desert 
ed of all her kind. For a month before abe | 
died, she had not even a change of clothing | 
And 1 dare say ber shabby little room | 
wasn't swept or sired daring the whole sit 

weeks of t iiness, If she wanted so 
muoh av a drink of water, she could not | 
get it. They left her to suffer and dic like | 
a dog in bie kennel, and eo at last she did 
: che 
: What then’ The moment the breath was 
out of her miserable, starved, dirty body, 
the tender bearted neighbor women came 
flocking in. Two of three of them washed 
the poor old body, and decked it in clean, 
decent garments Two more of them) 
cleansed and changed the coverings of the 
wretobed bed, and still two others of them 
ewept, scooured and sired the shabby, dlthy 
room After thet they laid the dead body | 
beck apm the bed, and covered all with a 
pare white drapery Then came some long 
faced, solemn ataters of somebody of some 
thing or other, and olad the poor remains | 
in « nice Meck dress, and stitehed beantifal 
white satin crosses over the breast, aod 
folded the pale, dead hands over it in an 
exceedingly lowely and devout manner, al. | 
together sweet and touching indeed. Very 
fine and brave the poer old sonal looked 
after she was dead Not an a from 
Heaven would heave dreamed 
dressed up, dead lady was the wretobed old 
vagebond who had died like a starved dog | 
taahole, They bought her « brave coffin, | 
too, (she had money, ae! told you.) and 
sont her to her last resting place in a grand 
bewee with wearing = and high-step 
ping black horses y bad « grand pow 
wow said ower her at the charch before 
they baried ber, and prayers, wusic and 
ebanting end all that, as if the starved old 
ereetare bad been « princess 

It wee all very foe =O, you ' 

And what « territie mockery it al) was! 
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polunaines, 
d d, and puffings 





ay, 
and bieek malice drive its very and 
best soule madly out of life. After that it 
vee them « colamn in the newspapers 
Ts wastd ante peuple to death, and then 
builds them a grand monament 210. 


A MaY-DaY IDYL. 
@Warrres Fos THES caTUBDAT BYERIBSG Poet. 
Riceseay wea her 


tan ’ssp agli @ 
My eweet, how soon the bade may droop 
Ioow oaan we both may say farewell? 
The bade, | say, ma belie may droop 
And from the stem may tall away, 


the brook 
he can tall 


Why then, be happy fore day. 

Nay Bow, why do you dim your eye 

With tears, and heave that mournful sigh 7 
To-day | prer you est your ai 

Leet on the morrow you should dic! 


You ack me why | good and sneer 
Al things as bright and eweet as thee 7 
Alas! I'm fated to «fond 
Although | ever ry to please’ 
Hat look, my dear, the biessome fall 
A fragremt shower on your carla, 
What i leas to please you, ewoet, 
My little Bianche! my queen af girlie? 


May, shall I praise your teaming lonme , 
On vaunt " face ae ae day? 
peek bat the word, | am your slave, 


And will endeavor to obey 

You won't be coased ? Well then, my Manche, 
11) nedtoer cosas, or scod, ner sucer, 

Bat aways follow your light steys, 


For vow will make the path more clea a 
1th, 


—_——_— 


SINGLE WOMEN CAN DO ANYTHING THEY 
LIKE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATUBDAT EVENING POST. 


Zig says, ‘As for the single woman and 
the married woman who ia unoccupied with 
the pleasant cares of house and babies — as 
for these they can do anything in this 
world they like ignoring a well-known 
trath that we are to a great extent what oir 
cumstances compel as to be. I mean we 
who have real strength of purpose, real 
force of character 

Taking things a» they actually are in this 
world, it ia morally imposible for even every 
single woman to do or be what she pleases, 
bot to mention the married ones. 

Here in a case in potnt 

Kuth Goodbeart was single, lived with 
father, mother and an unmarried brother ; 
had a pleasant home, & competence, mo 
ther healthy and devoted; kitehben gir! 
faithfal and attached to the family. Narely 
Kath could do or be what she pleased if any 
single woman could. Music was her forte 
Nhe had neglected her musical opportuni. 
ties in her school days. Now she woald 
stady the beautiful art for the pare love of it. 
Nhe commenced. Everything seemed to 
second her efforts foratime ‘Oh, I have 
learned » much thie term.” she was saying 
When suddeuly came the flaf of carcumatances. 
Her father » sickness, painfal end long oon- 
tinued, pata stop to ber stady and prac- 
tice ; for yoars the sweet sounds of music 
were banished from her home, giving place 
to the hasbed silence and the wearing min 
iatrations of the siok-room. 

The father died. Months passed on 
Again Rath tarned with renewed energy to 
her favorite stady. Hut she was older now , 
her voice had lost something of ite youthful 
richness; the muscles of ber hands were 
lous elastic than when last she lightly fin. 
gered the ivory keys, but success waite to 
crown all earnest, true endeavor; and 
Roth was earnest; Kath was faithful 
Like a true lover of art she labored not for 
eolat, but for pare love of the heavenly par. 
suit. Buceess, thongh distant, jamt 

peared, when Jo! an intervening obstacle 

ute it once more from sight 

The mother's step-mother — not a ‘* blood. 
akin,” (as the grandmother say, but one 
whose debtof gratitude never can be paid 
because she took true motherly care of her 
motheriess step-ohildren when they could 
not take care of themselves, this aged lady 
needs a home and tender nursing for ber 
second childheed. Rath’s mother in the 
nobleness of her soul takes to her fireside 
the good, old la ty who cared for her when 
she was in her orphaned infancy. And 
what of poor Rath smusio? Ah! the aged 
ears can bear bat little, and the aged ohild 
must be carefally, patiently tended’! Rath 
sadly, silently resigns the one great aim of 
her life, and devotes herself to the filial 
But is her life 
a failare | 

Suppose Ruth had disregarded the peev. 
ish wiahes of an invalud father, had 
* pitehed” ber mother's stepmother ‘neck 
and heels out of doors” and ridden ber mu. 
sical hobby to the very pinnacle of fame, 
’ Ab, 
no' In the discipline throngh which Rath 
has passed she has attained to a succes 


| which indeed is ignored by the world.a suc 


cose pevertheless which angels before the 
Gireat White Throne shali herald as great 
and glorions when the mere earthly tri 
umphe of pianist and orntafruy are forever 
. Bbe has denied self, she has 
ménistered th the sick, the weak, the 
aMicted, ate Aas congrenen, thoagh the 
world sees it not, and only knows that she 
hee failed to be what she aimed to be Bhe 
looks to the life beyond this for the triamph 
that surely awaite ber, when she shall pos 
sens « golden harp, and heavenly skill to 
toweh tts wondroas strings in harmony with 
Waser 


Comparative Weumbers of Religiou 
“Denominations _— 


The fo'lowing table of the namber of edt 
flees, with their acoommodations, belong 


beman ing to the diferent religious denominations on the promenade may be sporting a * 
erestare, in this coantry te compiled from the United winsen 


States censas reports for 1s 70) 


Dee cmt Ral ee bod) howe, Nal. omg 
= ne Rpm, ovat py ate 
‘ \—T Load 

| Preetytertan cn Ami ite 
am gu ons) atten 

etre etiome tet =) -i tt, 
Lette a. arm ort ane 
cs = ie 
| Vrieeds Aer wenens 
Morevies e = te 
| Reman Ontiealt: — lope B14 
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Mom “i a0 
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@ wi eoesty, NK. Y.,. has a Bald. 
Headed ms Association. No ome is ad. 
mitted who bas not a well-d: fned ‘skating. 
park or base-ball ground apes bis eramem. 
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eight months withoat a 


designing persons in New York. 
know of a single pretty shape in overskirts 
and jackets did not emanate from his 
artistic brain , while in the dif- 
ferent kinds that he bas Upon an un- 
a —_ are enough to drive one 
wild © it was who gave to us the 

** Marguerite,” most tasteful and r of 
all, a with the sweetest name too, if they 
did afterward re-christen it the “ lolly Var- 
den.” It is a shame the way that man 
works, Not that bis bours are long and the 
labor heavy, but that the moment he com- 
pletes a beautifal design it is ewung out as 
the ‘very latest” received by “the 
steamer,” and thea follows t 
Worth or Worthless, or some 
favori'e; and poor Jones in 
cadgelling his brains over something else, 
has never a chance to become 
even though be made angels of all woman- 
kind--but that would be a little beyoud 
him, I reckon. 

Now, if you were “4 ~ to the fellow who 
furninhes the weather for us, and he should 
tell you jast what to expect for the next 
twenty four hours, you would feel perfectly 
satinfied that you knew all about it; and 
that's the way | feel when I go to Jones and 
he explains to me the long, irregular lead 
pencil and bloechalk # on those im- 
menne sheets of brown paper. Sometimes 
I feel like asking him to desist, knowing 
perfectly well that the thing he is designing 
will be only a suare to cateh unwary woman 
in, That, in « word, it is something that 
could not, by any possibility, be becoming 
and that the only purpose it would ever 
serve would be to waste somebody's mate- 
rial and make the wearer look a fright, 
which, if sbe had taste enoagh to discover 
it, would try her temper. And when a wo- 
man's temper is tried, things are anpleasant 
in hor immediate vicinity, But I have al 
ways so far refrained from unnecessary 
€ nts and unpl t suggestions, for 
he sends out so many styles that no one 
oan fond fault with, that I think he may be 
pardoned for a fow that are monstrons and 
useless. There is one sin of which he never 
has been guilty and imagination helping 
him, he says, be never wili be. He has 
never planned a garment that could be 
made to serve two or three several and dis- 
tinct purposes. Nobody else ever did either, 
though several have tried and have cackled 
as loudly over it as did the rooster when he 

ht he had laid an egg. Only the other 
day | was shown a water-proof cloak—a 
most wonderful thing. It could be made 
to serve as a water-proof cloak, as a polo- 
naise, as a wrapper, and half a dozen other 
things, too to te The re- 
sult was, as might have been expected, the 
thing was a magnificent failure. It waan't 
a good water proof, it was a most detestable 
bunched.ap, olamsy polonaise, and the 
greatest slouch of a ~:~ ever lovely 
woman stooped to wear. | always fight shy 
of those where they advertise a chair 
that can, by ae Ce oprings and a 
little manipulating, made to form t 
or ten different articles of furniture, but 
even that is hardly as bad as attempting to 
make one garment do duty for half a dozen. 

There is one thing the feminine world 
may putdown as inevitable, and that is, 
that we are to lose our trimmi I know, 
the ory has resounded through the land 
semi.yearly for a long time, and all the 
while raffles have grown more numerous, 
and puffs aad flounces more plentiful. Bat 
for all that, this multifarious trimming has 
never given complete satisfaction, and a 
thousand pleas have been urged why it 
should be abandoned. Some said it was a 
sin to pat such an amount of work on a 
dreas, others that it was not Christian-like 
to spend such sums of money for material 
and making when the heathen at home and 
in Ohina didn't know that it was wrong to 
cheat at cards, while others still more prac- 
tieal declared that ruffles mussed so easily 
that there was no comfort in having them, 
and besides they were always ripping off 
and raising the mischief, and ting full 
of dust. A few there have been all the time 
that thought them ‘“‘too lovely for any- 
thing.” and those few, with the undecided 
many, have managed to keep the fashion 
afloat. Bat now, with the dim Li 
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Ocer Childree. 
TOULGHENING AND CODDLING 


There is a great deal written at the pre- 
sent time abvat wuaghening our children , 
teaching them to go out in all weathers ; 
and giving them cold-water baths daily ; 
and so on to the end of the catalogue 

the sins of coddling, etc. 

Now we all of us know of children who 


bave been twughened into their ves, by 
these processes, which will ou kill off 
all those of a weak conastitation. ina 


while, we meet with very strong children 
who can run out in all weathers, and be 
dipped into cold water every ‘morning, and 
it will only add to their strength and vigor. 
Yet they are not in the majority, for statis- 
tits prove that many more ren of a 
weak stamina are born into this world ; 
and it seems to us, t murder to 
attempt to toughen them, by any of the 
processes which prodace so good an effect 
upon a young Hercules. 

My friend, Mrs. Albright, pays me a 
morning visit; my little boy is pla with 
his Noah's ark at my feet; she ex- 
claime- 

** What a baby you do make of that child! 
There's my Sam's been sliding down hill for 
an hour or more. To be sure it is cold— 
nearly down to zero—bat what of that! It 
would do your boy a world of good to ran 
out, and breathe this fresh, crisp morning 
air.” 

I reply that my child is of too delicate a 
conUtution to endure the treatment which 
makes her boy so rugged and tough. 

* Yea, yea, so you always say; but it is 
nothing bat your coddling that makes bim 
so. Put on bis coat, cap and mittens, and 
let him run out and slide and skate, and 
learn to be a man like my Sam.” 

Now I do not believe in keeping chil- 
dren in close, heated rooms, and not giving 
them fresh air, as often as it is pare and 
invigorating, and neither do I believe in 
toughening them by sending them out of 
the house in all weathers, merely to have 
them ont of the way. I consider such 
toughening a compound of cruelty and 
wagiest ; and I have seen Sam Albright 
come into his mother's house, fairly crying 
with the oold, his little fingers and toes 
nearly frozen—and his whole frame chilled 
with the bitter air. 

And if the body becomes chilled, some 
harm is apt to be received by the in- 
ternal organs, which, however, may not 
be perceptible just at that time; and yet a 
succession of such chills will surely make 
a decided drain upon the vitality of the 
system, and in time break it down ; so that 
when summer comes the child may fall a 
viotim to the various incidental at 
that season; and the mother oan never 
trace back the effect to the cause, which 
commenced in the chilly, wintry days of 
January and February—but was only de- 
veloped in July and August. 

Mra. Albright has lost a litle 


rl and 
of ‘‘summer-complaint,” at no 
amount of possibly convince 


her that she sowed the seeds of that disease 
months before. To be tough is to be 
**etrong and able to endure; and no one 
doubts that we can train our obildren, by 
degrees, to endure hardships, toil and pri- 
vations; bat if we attempt this discipline 
when they are in tender years, we may 

them beyond their ability to en- 
dure, break down their and 
soon they will dil an early grave. Then we 


call it ‘a visitation of Providence.” and 
are able to say nedly :— 
- Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken 


away; blessed be the name of the Lord.” 
When in reality, the death of that child was 
bat the result of our own mismanagement 
and ignorance. 

We believe in a merciful Father—an Al- 
mighty Lord, who watohes over us all; and 
that ‘even the very hairs of our heads are 
numbered’ Bat we do not know that if we 
tranagress against the laws of our physical 
being, and that of our childrer, we must 
pay the penalty, even unto death; and in 
such cases we have no right to say :— 

**It is the Lord! let him do upto us what 
seemeth to Him good.” 

We hear « great deal about the “iron 
constitutions’ of our great, great grand- 
fathers and mothers—of the wonderful 
amount of work they ac plished in making 
for themecives a home in a new country; 
of felling the forest; building up towns 
and and we believe that they 

their ‘‘iron constitutions” and 
upon us the various diseases with 





toiled 





of last summers heat coming back to them 
all along with their bardensome ruffles, 
there is great dissati-faction, and ominous 
head shekings among the leaders indicate 
danger of a sudden revolution, and it is a 
foregone conclusion that if garniture of 
every descnption is not entirely abandoned, 
| it will at least be so modified as to be searce- 
j ly 
In colors, those with sensational names 
| will of course be most popular. ** Kiephont,” 
** London Smoke,” ** Parisin Ashes.” ** Dhay- 
‘reat on the Rhine,” and * Inad Leave” 
are «ll familiar to us now, bot a new color 
will be introdaced we are credibly inform. 
ed, that shall be known to the inhabitants 
round about, and to all the fashionable 
world, as the “ /Merwinsan Theory.” I have 
hot seen it yet, and have not had coursge 
| to inquire fer it, and consequently 
| tell you what it is like, bat it is quite pos- 
sible that before you reed this 
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Theory” of the most pronounced 


| "Fico tthe tee of white meciia and Velen 
| etennes lace now so popular among 

| lrdies, are likely to continue im vogue 
| daring the summer. They are rather 
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which we saffer 80 much. 
We hear of our grandfathers and grand- 
—of their constant application to 
their work of their great farms and estab- 
lishments; and bow they rose up by foer 
e'clook in the morning, and worked, at 
least, sixteen hours ont of the twi nty-four; 
ge ghd phy dyn 
We also that the sins of the fathers 
upon the 
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ebildren would often mee me in the street 
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if you keep your child pleasan 

used in-doors when the air is filled wi 
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illnesses which they are heirs to by one's 
ect. DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


WINTER'S JOYS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Prost, 
BY EDITH BOUTILER. 


Ob! fan of al! fun the most funny! 
In parlors ablaze with t, 

To gaze on each ewallow- sonny, 
Kach maiden in billows of white ; 


Te follow the innocent pair, 
Who scorning the werld's giddy vortex, 
ewk ‘» charms ov the stair. 


Ob! joy at once soft and sufficing, 
To move on a melody's tide 


Slow ka, galop, 
I uf alte our dominion is o'er 


ll the on forever ! 
All others are voted a bore. 


tiresome 


Ub! dance of all dances supremest | 
Ob! dapee euding al) too svon, 

Ob! muetle of all music 
Most perfect in time and in tame! 

1 know of bo bilse so ecstatic 
As w fost to a measure of Strauss 

In the loston—sublime! beatific ! 
Through the lighted saloon of a house 


—__ 


MY PETS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

All pets are dear to their owners, and we 
are apt to think our own the best and amart- 
est; and if all was written down, how many 
wound rfa' tales we should have. 

I never fancied birds ; but thought 
them stupid little prisoners, as 1 bad always 
seen them confi in It chanced, 
once upon a time, that Talon amall fa- 
vor for the sister of an Italian priest who re- 
sided in our 

The brother and sister were wom grea, 
and when they were leaving the West to re- 
tarp Neg East, the good priest presented 
me with a pet canary, a good singer, and 
one both he and bis sister valued very much. 
So for the first time in my life I was the 
owner of a canary bird. old priest bad 
tried to tell me the bird's name, but his 
English was very broken, and hard to make 
out, so I called it “‘ Italy,” in remembrance 
of the giver. It was a very pure canary of 
a rich golden color, perfect in form, and 


“7 sprightly, 
or weeks after I owned him he did not 
sing a note. I would go to his oage, lay my 
face againat it, and say softly, ** Italy, Italy,” 
and he would hop p bon rom his perch, 
turn his little head from side to ie, but 
utter no sound. One day I went out, and 
did not retarn antil after dark. I went 
right to the cage and said, ‘* Italy, Italy,” 
he peeped at me a t, then tucked 
head ander his wing, and ted, in the 
softest, sweetest tones, “‘ Italy, Italy!” 
and then seemed to sleep. I was of course 
and delighted. I did not yet feel 
quite certain that my pet had said that 
word, my ears might have deceived me. 
Bat the next night, just after he had placed 
his pretty head under his wing, I again re- 
oe his name, and without lifting his 
he murmured “Italy, Italy.” 
After this I couldalways get him to say 
it if I spoke to him just as he was going to 
oan S he always said it twice just as I 
had in the habit of doing. 
I now took a great interest in my bird, 
opened his cage every morning, and let him 
y about the room at his pleasure. 
l owned a pet cat at this time, and she 
was usually in the room with us. At first 
seemed a little inclined to molest 
Italy, but I switched her y if she 
went near to him, and at length I had full 
faith that Tiger was well trained and my 
bird in no from her. Alas! Alas! 
** Pat not your faithinoats.” Many a time 
have I left them in the room together, the 
bird sometimes sitting upon the back of the 
very chair where puss was sleeping. 
neighbors often wondered bow I dared 





My 
to 
trust them alone, and said they had never 
seon anything like it. I soon gave Italy more 
and more liberty, letting him out of doors 
at first on my finger, 
fast. Then I would place bim on a rose or 
lilac bush, and stand near by to watch him. 
He did not seem to wish to go far from me. 
One day I had left him lovse in my room 
while I went to church. During my ab- 
sence some one must have opened the » 
for on my return he was not there. Soon 
a little girl from a bbor's bouse came in 


Everybody knew my Italy, and little 
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t was mostly at night, sbout the 

was going to , that 
yet so plainly, ** Italy, Italy!" I 
fond of him, indeed all 
| Tiger bad her fall 
| goud behavior 


bi 
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over my ’ 
rer my poor bird with her claws, took it 
in ber mouth and disappearea the 
rob ! 


otber canaries that could speak a few worda, 
bat Italy is the only one I ever heard speak 
with my own ears. 

As to Tiger, she did not live many hours 
after her innocent victim. Aust ALics. 

- ee — 
LOVE'S EYES. 
WRITTBE FOR THE SATURDAY BVERING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 


pages of the heart's full book, 
perfectly the blarred characters in 
all the world besides—and who, 
lore, st bever 


wisely over the m ~~. 

to reveal it! A wise tongue love 
also. No word betra: knowledge of the 
many secrets in his keeping is ever heard 
—no whisper of flaws in the precious 
marble, or hidden blight within the rose so 
royal—no tone, no look to make wiser the 
babbling world—therefore, perhaps, it calls 
love blind! Wiser than world—and 
larger-bearted because wiser—not one frail 
haman fault or folly, nora score of them, 
gives pretext fora parting. Between the 
world and the idol would = cast a veil, 
that none might see truly save himself ! 


— 


AMERICAN “SOCIETY.” 

Of course that there is plenty of society 
in America none would be foolish enough to 
deny. The girl who grows up ‘ goes out,” 

ho reaches 


as a matter of course; the man w 

the age of sixteen is very likely to to 
dancing classes, and two 3 later to 

But there is no social except such as 


is imported from Europe, and when you say 
‘imported from Europe,” you don't mean 
from any one country, but some customs 
from England, some from France, some from 
Germany, some new, some old, some bad, 
some some destined to survive, some 
to perish. It is in fact with social ideas in 
this country as it is with everything else, 
intellectual, moral, and physical—except 
such manufactared products as we think it 
be y to exclade by a tariff—everything 
and everybody is allowed to come and main- 
tain himself, or herself, or itself, if 

ean be found to live on. All ideas, 





ciples, thoughts, feelings, and 
traditions that bave ever their - 
ance in the world find in the United 

a common field in 6 Se 
a. results in the survival of fit 
teat. othing is settled, nothing is fixed. 
There are no decisions which are final. 


There are no laws or code of the levitical 
kind. A general sense of social obligation 
of course exists. It would be impossi- 
ble for a gentleman who wished to cut « 
figure in society of Philadelphia, New 
York or Boston, to make a habit of * draw 
ing a bead” on his hostess whenever any 
— went wrong in the cotillion, or 
picking the pockets of his fellow guests ; 
would be out of the question for a 
sit down to table with the compan 
the ladies at a formal Py y 
with the gentlemen after 

into the r. Within 

limita ver, there is 
t of freed as to render it 

bility to say where the true lines 
t is absurd in such a society as ours to 
of what is allowed, what is permitted, 
is de rigueur, and what is not. 
the necessity of social ordinances, 
machinery for their application is 
from a familiarity with fixed states of 
ciety, in which for generations the means 
social amusement have been concentrated 
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istence, in this as in any other branches of 
life. From another point of view the matter 
is still clearer. When a girl ‘‘comes out” 
with us, or a man begins to go out, the 
amusement to which they are chiefly con- 
fined is dancing, and it is the daneing 
gether of girls and boys between the ages of 
eighteen and twenty-two which really oon- 
stitutes what foreigners hear of, when they 
get their information about * 
Society.” 
After that they in almost all cases marry 
and settle down to work, in the case of the 
who remain unmarried, retire from 
d, reconcile themselves to a single | 
or take, in the case of a few of the bolder 
ones, to some occupation. But meantime a 
new generation bas entered the field. New 
freahmen and freshmen's sisters are dancing 
the German together; the older set has dis- 
appeared. There area few, a very few of both 


. 


hs 


sexes who wearily it up fora few 
with meee totnclatnee mak aablane. 
Bat they are few, and are to have 
about the vanity of earthly 
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AT HBR WINDOW. 


Beating heart! we come again 
Where my love reposes 

This te Mabel» wimdow-pane ; 
Theee are Mabe!s reece. 

le she nested’ Does she kneel 
Ip the twilight etilly, 

Lily etad trem threat to hee, 
Bhe, my virgin lily? 

soon the wan, the wistful stars, 
Vaciny, will forveke ber ; 

[Uves of ght, om beamy bers, 
Whisper then, and wake her. 


Let this friendly pebbte plead 
At ber dowery y 
lf she hear me she heed T 
Mabel, | am wetting | 
Hark, yon raptured carol proves 
Love neo fable ; 
ber lattice moves — 
abe! ' 
FREDERICK LOCKER. 


— 


MURPHY'S MASTER, 


pY THE AUTHOR OF “LOST SIR MASSINOBERD.” 
CHAPTER XIU. 
SUSPICIONS, 

The emigrants were by the 
‘young master” wita all the effect that he 
had anticipated ; exhausted with their long 
imprisonment, and ted to 
green turf once more under their feet, 


were unwilling to resume their even 
cates tow Ga Gah Gow eomeiean < ; 





Robert Ob y was by the 
ship's carpenter to be the only man of the 
new colony who understood how to use 

the Star with ber much 


ment. He had no person to whom to y 
to assist his inexperience, except the cap- 
tain, and, much to his surprise, that gentle- 
man disinolination to have 
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He was so fortanate 


already on its way, and that every day would 
speed it, was an —— comfort to 
him, while the duties pressed 

attention vented the time of sweet ex- 
peoctancy lagging. Moreover, the dis- 
covery of Murphy's Seland—it was in 40 
degrees 21 minutes south latitade, 123 de- 
grees 4 minutes east longitude —ercited not 
a little interest, which natarally concentra- 
ted itself upon the person intrusted with the 
vietualling of the new colony ; so that curi- 


a, EK, » it 
pened, belon S Ge tue af Ban, 
whioh had sailed England wnile he bad 
Name Getage® Ce 90 tie ceayseny tp Ginew 
ep the country. With this man rt was 
naturally more familiar than with the rest ; 
and on the dey they started for their desti- 
Ration, and some conversation about 
the stores, the observed: * Weil, 
whatever we shall find them short of when 
“tho eulloy’ snc ‘war eo saguitinat, thet 

~ Cy 

him ; when 
yy 

spirits, 
had been parchased by | 
observed 
he re-sap- 

— 
on the 
the maa, 
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and batler;' because they were such Lash- 
I've known three bottles of whisky 

Mr. Kavanagh's cabin of a morning, 

t. I dare- 
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partial interpretations. One thing, how- 
ever, was certain— thrown in his 
lot Kavanagh; and it was far too 
late—and indeed for the present, impos- 
sible—to dissociate f 
OHAPTER XIV. 
WHAT KAVANAGH HAD DONE. 
On the fifth day the sloop made the 


island ; and its arrival was weloomed in the 
little harbor with evident satisfaction, yet, 
as it seemed to Robert, without the enthu- 
siasm that might have been expected. 
There was an air of constraint about these 
asually frank and light-hearted people, 
which, ander the circumstances, was quite 
unaccountable. Robert's first act would 


have been to go to Government House—as 
the only n erection of which the har- 
bor boasted was facetiously termed, and 





from whose roof floated a h green — 
to report himself to Ka * The 
vernor,” however, he was informed, was 
not within ; he had, it seemed started with 
oe ® few hours for another spot 
in Zomintons apon other side of the 
hill, and there was nothing for it but to 
proceed with the disembarkation of the 
stores. The live-stock, which included 
sheep, pigs, poultry, and even a few 
cows, excited such admiratian as no golden 
medallist of a metropolitan cattle-show ever 
extorted ; for these poor folk had been liv- 
ae salt junk for the last three months, 
and milk bad been an unknown commodity 
even to the little children. It was no little 
a intment to Robert, who was se- 
'y conscious of having acquitted him- 
self well as purveyor to the little common- 
wealth, that 
during these proceedings; and when they 
were concluded, and such things as might 
suffer damage from exposure safely 
under cover, he was naturally impatient to 
see his patron, to whom Maguire offered to 
conduct him. The colony had been divided, 
it semed, into two parts, in consequence of 
a “faction fight” that had already taken 
between his ‘‘ Tipperary boys” and 
other members of the community ; and 
the latter were located on the south side of 
the island in a settlement of their own, to 
which ‘‘the r” was now peying . 
visit, just as in disturbed districts ‘‘ a royal 
progress” is sometimes made for the pur- 
pose of conciliation. On the way, rt 
noticed with pleasure that some attempts 
at cultivation had been made, and not 
without success, for, though the agrical- 
taral knowledge of the community was for 
the most part confined to planting potatoes, 
or the so of mustard and cress, the 
soil was so fertile thet you had but to 
‘tickle it with a hoe and it straightway 
laughed with a harvest.” Ina few years it was 
= that, with very moderate industry, 
urphy's [sland might be changed from a 
comparative desert to a spot not only self- 


ks | su , but teeming with plenty. They 


were not long before they came in sight of 
New Town, as it was , & little cluster 
of tents with one wooden house, from the 
roof of which a green flag was flying, simi- 
lar to that which adorned the harbor. 

** That is the sign of your vice-sovereign- 


+ i observed ire, in answer to 
‘s inquiry. 


**T ought to have told 
you that it has been arran that you are 
to live here. The New Town folks, you 
see, will have no objection to you, since 

are not connected with our ay 
; while on the other hand, it would never 
have done to leave them without some 
representative of authority.” 
ore was a cyniciam in Maguire's tone 
which would not have —— Sa 
ion, had his its not D r- 
Stee ecenpted ; ae eten bo bad fast head 
was displeasing to him for a reason, which, 
however, he would have been ashamed to 
mention. He had pictured himself, as the 
time drew near for his Lizzy's arrival, 
rising ¢ morning and eweeping the sea 
with his ¢ to catch the first glimpse of 
the ship that was to bring her, and from 
New Town no such view could be obtained, 
since the hill in the centre of the island ob- 
structed 


it. 

** It is immaterial where I live,” observed 
Robert, *‘ and, as say, these folks 
owe me no ill ; bat I r. Kava- 
nagh has come to no harm venturing 

; itis but an bour's from the 
bes de- 
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practised on himself. 

* And, now we are alone, Mr. Maguire,” 
exclaimed he im tly, ** be so good as 
to explain to me for what reason I have thus 
been meade a fool of ; or is it for the mere 

ure that you may chance to take in tell- 
a lie?” 

“Sit down, my good sir,” said Maguire 
quietly, himself taking « chair, *‘ For to tell 
you all will be a long story. I have told you 
a lie, no doubt; bat that is 
the experience | have had of you, I 
thiak you strong 
I have 
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me; and 

us not waste time either 
on regrets or self-congratulations. The 
point is, that here we are, and we are not 


** Nay,” answered Robert firmly, ‘the 
int ia rather, that however you might 
ve succeeded in imposing upon your own 
t people, you would not have 

a man with a head on his shoulders, 
or a heart in his breast, to join in so mad 
and atrocious a scheme. ot one of them, 
in the first place, would have moved a finger 
without their masters bidding; and you 
will never persuade me that a gentleman line 
Mr. Kavanagh, however impradent and 
misguided, would have ted to t 
a thief and a muarderer—” 

**One moment,’ interposed Maguire lay- 
ing hia finger on Robert's arm; ‘‘ by a moat 

ogular and J ident to have oo- 
curred during a flight of virtuous eloquence, 
you have chanced to bit the nail on the head 
with es sledge-hammer. What would you 
nay if | was to let you know that Mr. Aa 
canagh ia a murderer already ?" 

**] should say that you are a liar, and in 
— of fact I do say it,” answered Kobert 

tly. 


gain 








“Very good; that shows your spirit. 
There have indeed been days—and not so 
long when I would bave shot a man 
dead for saying leas; but let that pass. I 
want to come to an ae pen es you, 
my lad, and not to quarrel; and ides, it 
is your very pluck that makes me wish, | 
don't say for your friendship, lest it should 
offend you, bat ralliagce. I mast still 
request you to listen to me, even though 
you may disbelieve my assertions ; bat the 

fa of what I say shall be forthooming 
Petore you leave this room. Mr, Frank Ka- 
vanagh had, as you know, a younger brother 
Lewis ; they were born of the same mother, 
bat under circumstances that made the 
the heir, and the elder penniless. 

r. Kavanagh, senior, did not marry his wife 
until after Frank's birth, whereby the boy was 
rendered illegitimate, though only a few per- 
sons were aware of the fact either at that 
time or afterward. The old man liked 
Frank best, as indeed did everybody ; thongh 
wild and impuisive, he was generous and 
warm-hea: ; and even the tical scrapes 
he got into (which were very serious) seem- 
ed, in his father's eyes, who sympathized 
with their objects, but the result of youth. 
fal enthusiasm. To the tenants of the es- 
tate they endeared him; and even from 
Lewis ‘hey never received any direct dis- 
oouragement (although he held aloof from 
them) until after the old man's death. It 
was not till long after Frank had grown up 
that bis father revealed to him the fact of 
his illegitimacy, and I daresay the revela 
tion did not help to sober him, or to heal 
the disagreements which already existed 
between his better-fortaned brother and 
himself. Of these latter, however, the old 
man was not very cognizant, or, at all 
events, attached to them leas importance 
than they deserved. However his sons 
might differ in politics, he thought they 
would be loyal to one another; and eape- 
cially that Lewis, who was always full of 
professions of duty and principle, would 
take care to see his wishes carried out with 
respect to Frank after his own death, just 
as if they had the force of law. He could 
indeed have left his elder son provided for 
in his will, but not without the exposure of 
the shame of his dead mother ; so, in the 

‘esence of both his sons, and with Frank's 
all consent, he stated how he desired them 
to share his property. His English estate 
of Falston, which was much larger than 
that he possessed in Ireland, he gave to 
Lewis, who disliked the latter country, to 
which, on the other hand, his brother was 
devoted. To make up for this anequal dis- 
tribution, and also becanse he foresaw that 
Frank's revolationary tendencies might one 
day cause him to need ready money where- 
with to make himself a home in the New 








with; bat, 


that ghastly heading 
ne rt, which was the same as that on 
which had visited Herne street, Oh, 


then, had he declined to read it ? 
“How you could be t of what 
had taken place,” contin Maguire, ‘‘ was 
me, for if had 


minsed the ra, yet being in town, how 
could you have helped vending this, which 
was on every blank wall in London ?" 

From the same pocket be took out a hand. 
bill, and spread it oat apon the table 


£200 REWARD. — The above reward will 
be paid for the apprehension of Frank Kava. 
nagh, charged with the Wilful Murder of his 
brother, Lewis Kavanagh, of Fabton Hail, 


Koequire 


ng master's wishing her farewell, ‘‘ either 

re or elsewhere, but least of all under my 
own roof.” And the reason was now only 
too evident; she had shrank from taking 
his blood-stained hand in hers. From the 
moment she knew that he had taken his 
brother's life, all regard for him had died 
out in her; or only jast so mach remained 
as prevented her from proclaiming his crime. 
To Robert she had maintained an icy si- 
lence, the coldness of which had not es- 
caped his notice, though he had never 
guessed ita canse. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 


LOLA, AN IDYL. 


The house was one of the nest-like sort, 
low-roofed, thatched, with lattioed windows 
buried in greenery, with a dove-cote on the 
gable, pak rustio porch and veranda. It 
stood in a forest country, and, with its 
garden, orobard, and scraps of velvety pas 
turage, was surrounded on many a by 
trees climbing on heighta, trees dipping and 
ourtaeying in hollows, trees wading into the 
river where the red-sided cattle loved to 
drink, trees lying in soft heaps against the 
silver-grays of cloudiand with a mysterious 
blue mist behind their boles. 

The morning glitter was on everything as 
the master of the house, going out with his 

, stopped and spoke over the low garden 

to hia wife, who, with bands in her 

apron- was standing gazing atten- 
tively at her bee-hives. 

**Let Fan have the satin for this time, 
but she must try to do with leas, Our 
living is too expensive.” 

**T have jast been thinking of where we 
ean economize,” replied the wife in an irri- 
tated tone. ‘* We are too many in the house 
for one thing. It in time that girl Lola was 
earning her bread.” 

“ 1" aaid the husband ; ‘I think 
She saves you a nur- 





she earns it already. 
nery governess. ' 

**T ean teach the childron myself,” was 
the reply, ‘‘ and their sisters must learn to 
help. Cota gets nothing from us bat food 
— shelter. It would only be fair to let 
her go into the world.” 

‘She's a shy thing, and is better where 
whe is. Besides, what would become of 
Granny's children?” 

The hasband and wife had walked slowly 
from the bee-hives to the house, and stood 
ander a lattice window, which lay open. 

** Talking of Granny,” said the busband, 
**how long is Gray going to stay at Hone. 
lands? He's a good deal here, ian't he / 

** He's very pleasant company. 

** And our girls are attractive.” 

‘Nonsense! How little you know of 
your own children! I have brought ap my 
girls to have their feelings under prudent 
control, There is no mistake about his foot- 
ing in thia family.” 

** Well, I'm glad you are all so pradent, 
for he'd be the better of a good wife. Hen 
a good fellow, and a clever fellow, though 
poor as Job.” 

The porch swallowed the mistress of the 
house, and the master went off whistling ; 
and then a face leaned forward and looked 
oat of the lattice window, pale, but with a 
sort of ander glow, giving a warm charm to 
ita dimpled softness, with darkness and 
depth abont the eyes, and brightness about 
the hair which the sunshine now illumina 
ted with a genius for love in every curve of 
it, and a sort of golden light wavering 
across the steady eyes and grave though 
happy mouth. 

5 k God Tam not a young lady!” 
marmured Lola, taking her fingers out of 
her ears, where she had placed them all too 
late. *‘ What would they think if they know 
what he said to me yesterday ?” 

Bhe rose up quivering at the recollection, 
nearly toaching the slapt roof with her head 
in her pride. The réom was dark, and 
scarcely large enongh to hold Lola and a 
glass of flowers and some woodcuts framed 
with plaited twigs on the dimly lighted 
walls 


** He'd be the better of a good wife,” said 
Lola, echoing the words that had come up 
to her through the ivy, ‘*bat hes poor as 
Job, and so the fine ladies leave him to me 
I wonder what it would be like, being « 
good wife to a man as ranJob. There 
would be a good deal of scrubbing and rab 
bing, I dare say ; bat I'm ready for it if I'm 
wanted Tana Messen 8 om et = 
feeling ber firm pliant wrists with ber clasp- 
ing fingers. ‘1d as soon cook the dinner 
as do worsted work any day. It's well I 
have no elegant tastes; m common 


things look pretty is the finest I have. I 
have rather «good eppetie” (ruefully), "bat 
thea I could live on and milk. I can 


; Lean wash; and | can make clothes. 





eook 
The smallest, tiniest cottage, an easy-chair 
and « plain one; an evening lamp, book- 


hi with his father at Falston Hall, «| ore 

model son, with an eye to the county magia. | 

trecy. When the old man died, Frank was 
ded, could 


' 


== = : - 
mat nad bastGeaee to them; while Lewis | case, garden, good humor, plenty of flow 


Lola's thoughts wandered away, and lost 
themsel vee in the delights of the home ashe 


was sketching he shook herself oat of 
her dream with a low of andoubting 
beppiness, “Obioks will be waiting 


Granny will soold!” She adjusted her white 
calico dreas, plucked a crimson rose that 
over the sash, and Gxed ii, 

tm ber bosom, smoothed 
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tifle, had at fret stood a little in awe of 
him, with an idea that sotence is uncom furt- 
able, but Gray bad been presented to Granny 
by the most famous scientific man in Lon. 
don. We do not say that (iranny would 

ptoked 


Gnding favor among hia kinafolk. 
Ciranny was sitting in her dainty an 
drawing room at the head of a table drawn 


hie wings for some wonderful flight in the 
~ awd of scientific discov By the 
ai looks of awe which Granny was 
casting toward him over the rima of her 
a she evidently thought he was at 

in moment deep in some abstruse calou- 
lation; but he was only soribbling faces 
in hia pooket-book, He bad a mjuare 
brow and troubled eyes, and a mouth which 
betrayed a character resolute and tender 
He wasaman who had a great future be. 
fore him —-of hard toil, heartache, and fame. 

Lola was late. ‘(iranny pointed to the 
timepieces, and the lessons began. Lola's 
voice was low in asking the questions, and 
the obildren's tones were shrill in giving 
the answers. (iranny rapped with her knit 
ting-needle on the table when things were 
not going so aa to please her. Arthur Uiray 
remained for the study, and his study was 
Lola's face. Lolas voice grew lower, and 
Granny's rape fell fast upon the board, 
Arthur (iray suddenly got up, and left the 
room 

He walked ont on a terrace, and paced 
up and down. Life was at this moment a 
tangled skein to him. He wanted to have 
for his own that sweet woman in-doors who 
was teaching the children, yet how was he 
to have her without blighting his career? 
Mar meant poverty, struggling, anoon- 
gonial drudgery, and Arthur had had enough 
of it from obi up. Genius waa atir- 
ring within him; opportanity, at this mo 
ment, lay invitingly before him. He held 
in bis hand a letter which invited him to 
join a scientific expedit to the other side 
of the world. A few months ago such an 
offer would have been hailed as the realiza. 
tion of his sweetest dreams. Hat now there 
was Lola. Hacoess, power, fame, all to be 
awept away by a woman's hand. (aly this 
morning, as he sat scribbling at the table, 
he had lared to hi if the thing 
was monstrous, that it could not be; bat 
Lola had walked into the room, and be had 
felt at once that it would be oasier to walk 
hand in hand with her instantly into the 
valley of death, than to set out on any sunny 
path to fortane, leaving her behind. 

He was nowhere to be seen when Lola 
and the children came out of ‘iranny's 
honse, and ran off toward the woods. The 
children from the next honse met them with 
dinner in their bags, for thin was to be an 
oat-door holiday, while the elders of both 
families dined with a neighboring magnate 
of the land The children were wild with 
glee, Lola leas wild than was usual on anch 
ocoasions. The children tried to light a 
fire to roast their chestnuts, bat failed, and 
Lola lay in the grass, her hat tilted over her 
mouth and eyes, and listened to the happy 
homming of the insecta. The children 
cheered saddenly, the breeze blew Lolan 
hat aside, and here was Arthar (iray coming 
to join them 











Arthar thought of nothing bat thet Lola's 
hand was in his; Lola thought of nothing 
but that be bed taken thet hand, and it 
could help him. As they turned from the 
shade into the open space lighted « last 
glaring reflection from ody = thy. 
gorgeous a = moving clouds was sail- 
ing along the 
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** No.” 

** Bat he has done just the same, and you 
expect that he will ask you when he comes 
heok ?" 


’ 
** Yea,” said Lola. 
“And you won't go away to carn 


resolved to wreck completely all the hopes 
he had cherished before he met you '” 

A dreadful look had come into the 
tr she put her hand dissily to her 


* You ailly child, don't you see that he is 
& poor man; no one be poorer ex 
yourself, If he were an ord aan 

have to 


— to deter you, for he 
in a way you know little about to give 
ary bread to eat. He is not a common man, 

t with a great career before him, that is 
if you, a chit of a girl do not step in to 
spoil it. He in too generous to tell you this, 
perhaps, but I have no soraple in hurting 
you when it ought to be done.” 

** Tell me about his career,” said Lola. 

** The great person who introduced me to 
him in London,” continued Granny, ** said 
to me, ‘ This will be a d man 
in a fow years hones, if he only regains his 
health, and keeps himeelf free of encum. 
brances I shall keep an eye on bis career 
and pash him onward if lean.’ Gray talk. 
ed to me about it during our joarney down 
here; told me ali his hopes while I was 
petting and taking care of him. I said, 
*You must beware of a foolish Xy 
* The worst thing that could bappen to me,’ 
was his anawer; ‘I hope you have nothing 
dangerous down in your country?’ I re. 
membered only my grand-daughter, and 
that they were a great dea! too sensible to 
take any interestin him. I never ‘ 
of you at all, child ; yet here you are doing 
the mischief, being ith wise for your 
own interests, nor ¢ in looking to 
his. You have ruined him so complete! 
that he is gone to refase an offer wh 
would have given him fame and fortane 
had you not been in the way " 

** What is that offer?" asked Lola. 

“An yey ia sailing next week to 
the North Pole, or somewhere thereabouta. 
What they are going to do | am not eure 
about ; bat they are scientific men, and they 
have indaced Arthar Gray to be of their 
party. A few short weeks ago he would 
have looked apon any one who had Do 
vented his aocepting this as anenemy. Now 
he goes to London to refase it, in order 
that he may pin himself to drudgery and 
obscurity for life, that be may live in re 
pining over what you bave selfishly forced 
Soon bin, he being far loo yenerous to dis- 
appoint you 

Lola did not answer a word, bat stood 
with ber face tarned away, looking into the 
forest, then slowly tarned away and began 
walking like a sleep walker toward the 
opening in the trees, Ciranny looked after 
her angrily, too fallof Arthars wrongs to 
have any pity for the girl whom she coant 











This wan like one of the old primeval 
days when the (iarden of Eden bloomed, | 
and before sorrow came into the world. | 
Gray made « great fire, and screened it | 
with thick boughs, so that the ann ooald 
net patitoat. The children shrieked with | 
delight, the chestnats hissed and splattered, | 
the thrashes sang, the «nail away in the 
meadows below sent ap a satiafied comment 
on the state of things, and the lilies flapped 
their golden wings wantonly down in the 
river, The parple distance that girdled the 
forest world looked as inviting as the beau 
tifal futare which young eyon nee in dreama. 
The sanshine soliton on the boles of the 
trees, and on two faces that leaned towar:| 
each other often scross the heads of the 
children. Dinner was eaten in the grass, 





with dock-leaves for dishes, and Arthar | 
(ray told stories to the children aboat won. | 
derfal places and things which are to be | 
found on this moving globe; showed them 
littering caves in the heart of the earth, 
jonerta with a fierce san brooding over their 
blighted flats, and « flying camel carrying | 
dark faced men and women ont of reach of 
a barning death , and again, regions where 
the stars glitter big above mountaina of ive, 
and the white bears wander from block to 
block of snow in the lonely seas, The chil. | 
dren listened with bated breath Had Mr. | 
Gray seen these places? Should he ever | 
see them. No, he thought not; he shonld | 
never see them now Yet that letter from 
the band of explorers burned unanswered 
against bis beart. 
Twilight came, and the little forest party 
went home for schoolroom tea. An they | 
walked through the tunnel of leaves the | 
children ran on before to have the kettle 
boiling, and Lole and Gray walked throogh 
the parple hollow, alone together. They did 
speak much, bat walked clove together, | 





not 
hand ia hand, slowly, and with full hearts. | 





ed his enemy. ‘‘An obstinate monkey,” 
she said to herself, wrathfully, and mat 
tered her way back to the house, while Lole 
spent two long hoars alone in the forest 
Only the trees, and the river, and the sing 
ing grass sew her stragyle; when she came 
back to Granny her face looked gray and 
old 


** T will join the gentleman to-night,” she 
said, ‘and go to Paria with bim 

Now that Granny was triumphant, a new 
feeling af pity came into her heart Bat 
ane koew de had done her daty, and that 


Iola was bebaving well She patted the 
girl on the shoulder, aud sent her home to 
peck up her things, and made vague pro 


mines in her own mind that something good 
must certainly be done for Lola. 

When (iray came back from London, 
there was nw |. ola in the forest country, and 


(iranny explained to him how pradently 
the girl bad acted 

* You could pot expect of her that the 
would not seize a good offer when # pre 
sented itself, she said “it is very well 
for men when women are fonnd with a little 
common sense. She will have advantages 
in Paris, aod will make «a good marriage 
Lola in a wise girl, and as for you, you will 
get over it.” 

** Certainly,” said Arthur, *‘he would not 
interfere with any woman's prospects.” 


And then he also went alone into the 
forest, and complained that the world had 
never seen a faithful woman. The grass 
sighed again, and « smile curled the edges 
of the leaves of the trees, bat not a thing 
hinted to him of Llas sacrifice. That 
night he was again in London, and the next 
day be sailed with the expedition. As he 
looked over the ship's side, ambitions ho 
rose in bis heart, and subdaed the pain 
would have lingered still. The sea foam 
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PMITTES FoR THE G4TTRPAT EV ERNTHO For, 


CHAMBERS. 


“De you think you will be back to- 
ight 

* Yea, if sething happens. | kaow the 
road te maddy, and my team te heavily 
I may mire doen, of be otherwise 


Brwir 


the trip wee over.” 
but you are not afraid to stay 


ie 
c 
& 
t 
f 
b 
3 


on 
failed to observe the an tious look in 
hee wife s eyes, thathe would have detected 
wo readily in the eyes of bie bride Nor 
whee he geve the parting hive did be vb 
sorve the anshed tears trembling on ber 
leashes, of the quiver arvand ber mouth 
With oheery words apon bie lips he seired 
hie whip, and giving the word to bis team 
the heavily-lejien «agen rolled away 

William Armstrong, bie wife ead bebe, 
were among the Aret white settlers west of 
the Tombighee They hatied from Georpia, 
ead placing the Creek nation between thew 
eed their kindred, went to work with « will 
reclaiming the unhewn forest. With the 
ever frieudly Chuctaws they were at peace, 
and anticipated no troulie from ther wore 

neighbors cat of the river 

Por four years they bed lived unmulested 
and, altogether, « bind I’rovideunce bal 
\bewend oir labore No stoknees bad 
visited them their farm and their stock 
yielded an ample sapport, and io the not 
distant future William Armeatrony bade fair 
to become @ weallly man lLere was one 
drawback, however, it was two miles to 
the nearest white neighbor, and their little 
bey, Charley--« stardy chap of Ove sum 
mere hed Loraiy eve 
his own age. 

Al that Ume cotton was just becoming an 
articles of commerce. With an enter 


set oat te the barned dwelling 


Creek 
here 


with bie fainting wife, bie fatherly inetinet 
had pointed to bis son. He expected to find 
oorpee arreyed for 
bartel, beeetifel o heantiful in death 
omeleas and childless was more 
strong man coald be-r 
Rallying, he lifted ap bie wife. and car 
the apot he chefed her form 
tll he broaght life te ber agein, and then 
abe told bim the eed and fearfni story 
ever ail the embers 


the great sobe rose 


owl heoted in reap and the distant 
peck of wolves stopped their diemel oryies 
to listen, bat ne Charley was there to come 





Morning foand the wretebed rents 
terning over egain aod eyain, the woand 
dead coals of their bouse. The patient 
eten stood yoked at the gate, still hitehed 


to the wagon they had drawn all the pre 
In bie grief the settler had had 
. and that thenght was 
“Cherley.” Unyoking bie teem while hie 
wife was preparing « little food, they ate « 
few mouthfale end set ahout « more sys 
tematic search Abont tee miles awry 
lived a Uheotaw honter rejoiring in the 
pellation of = *' Thi Hear Bkin, Leneath 
whose eeoweth erterior and swarthy skin 
there beat « heart softened by the " muk 
of bamen Bindne «« 

To bie cabin repaired Mr Armstrong and 
teld hie story The lodian Lietened in 
silence. pot « muecde mowed on hie face, 
not @ qatver around hia glittering eve ae he 
heard the recital When it wae fintehed he 





oply eaid, ‘Tig Hear Shin go aol see! 
And away he went 
Parther on was another encamrmment 


quite @ village in fact where lived the chief 
of the baud. Thither repaired the anhappy 
father, and as he and the chief were great 
friends, the latter collected hia braves and 
Arriving 
there they foand Hig Hear Skin intently 
studying the ground 

* What te it’ demanded the settler 

Tracks beep Mocoasdin tracks all round 
Indians vo Choctaw moccasin 


At the name of the dreaded Orecks « tre 


* soon a white boy of mor crept through the frames of the settler 
and hia wife, but «till there sprang ap « 
little hope 
ine and be ultimately restored to thetr arma A 


their child might he yet alive 


beyond bie wisdom our settler plan his hurried cvnsaltation was belt, and the 
little farm in the tleecy staple. The yield chief and his braves set off rapiily on the 
wee shandant and the prices high, bat there trail of the Oreek depredators, Hig Hear 
were no available fecilitics for ginning sed Skin alone remained bebiad Mr Arm 


baling, and so he was compelled tw haa! 
end ship hie crop im the seed. It was 
twelve miles to the river at a landing on 
which « village had sprung up, which was 
the ‘market for an extent of country 
that now woald support a city of no mean 


strong pre 
chief sternly forbade him, sayiny, 


face papoose home 


med going with them, but the 


Choctaw 
bring pale 


White man stay with equaw 
fod Creek nigger kill am beap 
glad bea,» 
When they had departed Hig Near Shin 


sought the apring followed by the unhappy 


Thies was bie last load of cotton, and he 


father and mother When near the «pring 


etpected te bring back hie annual eapply the Indian gave a andden grant 


of groceries Our 


bought but little 


pioneers, however, 
Wheaten bread once a 


week, and coffee with engarin i once & tanght them 
sounds utterly meaningless in civilized se 
oety 


day, was an extravagance in calinary mat 
ters few conld aire te and no woman 


war etpected tu have teu valiog gowns at 


at right angles throng the thioke 


‘What te it! came from the parents, 


for long intercourse with the red wen had 


to attach a significance to 


‘and he etrack eff 
Wit 


* Papoose go this way, 


wuce 

When her husl aod eas gome, Mary Arm  heart« tos fall for utterance the settler and 
strong dilap ber ordinary bousework, and his wife followed olosely behind Dresently 
then proceeded to the epring, which was et) the Indian stopped, aad whea they came ny 
the foet of the bill same two handred he said, 
yerds from the hease, to do her weekly Let white syaaw go back and stay 
waahing Charley their enly ehild went) white man go vite Iie lioar Shin 


with ber and played near ber tll the wash 
ing wae nearly completed ay he eas 
hungry, he set of twearnd the house His 
mother, intent apon ber work, hardly no 
tieed his electhoe, nor could she even re 
member bow long since he bad gone away 
when her task was ended, and, with « pati 
of pewly washed clothes poled upon her 
head, she started homeward 

Ae she ascended the hill, whieh hid the 
house from her view while at the ring, a 
aight met her eyes that frore her to the 
ground with borrer, Jher houw 
Are 

The roaring fames leaped upward, and 
darted forth their lurid, withering tongues 
im fantastic gambols as they were awept by 
the winds. 

*tireat God! Ob, my child’ gaaped 
the bloodless lips, a* the balf-crased wo 
men rashed toward the burning pile Jo 
date wretohed mother, far bile The roof 
has fallen in, and ‘he walle and doorways 
are in a solid fame Thy child ta now bat 
a charred and shapeless mass a |lackened 
cinder with no semblance of abaman form 

Ab naeen ara seemed to held back the 
frantic mother | may often an she would 
to rush forward, au outside power seemed 
to restrain her, t) harl her beck faintiog 
apd breathi« es 

Charley (hark (harley The 
words rang the roaring din 
of the flames, bat they seemed more lke 
the weird shricks of a lost spirit than the 
ory of a human being. At last the walle fel! 
im, and « shower of sparks shot apwant 
toward the pitiless «ky ‘*¢ harley, rans 
out once more hhe a wail of despair, and 
the eretohed mother fell down tn a deadly 
ewoun When she ae: he to com chomenens 
agein the flames were barning low, and she 
looked eagerly to eee the body of her obild 

Tears came to her relief at last, and ait 
ting down she ered long and bitterly. In 
her aguny she casayved te lift ber thonght« 
te Chod, but the at euch times cannot 
at once draw weer to him who welds the 

rod, that the stroke may be leas severely 
felt. lee not lame her, gentle reader, an 
you eit safely intremehed behind your evs 
tem of reason aod philos phy for giving 
wey eo entirely to persion and to terror 
Mave the rales you have carefully devmed 
for your guidance io all emergencies ever 
heen subjected to a teat like this He is 
oool indeed, eho un fimehis aly end unay 
pellet, can lowk sock « catastrophe steadily 
te the face 

Ail the long afternoon lopger than « 
hundred years || seemed to ber the w reteh 
ed oreatare walked around the emoulderng 
ruipe, Siingitg ber bands in mute and 
bopeless ageny Ste could see mothing 


wee on 


out above 


thet resembled her boy, and she almost 
hoped he bad excepet All around the farm 
she ran, back to the spring, and over the 


Bille, crying, “‘aatley, bat only the 
mocking winds tn the tall pine trees an 
ewered, or, they drowned her votes im their 
pitiless sweeps acrome the wintry woods 
Rack to the ruins she ran and reeumed 
thet hopeless. agunising walk around the 
esbes of ber boy The san went down, the 
moon eed stare took their stations in the 
grand march of the worlds, and the winds 
were husied es night fell ervund het 


ings 

meaian, Rave yes coves stood and waited 
for time to end’ If «0, you can conceive 
bow dowly passed ages for so 


Mitt? 
eet titi 
ant it 
HG Ha 

i 

tf 


i 
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her husband 
turn, and pray that we may succeed, 
the wretched husband 


Diease tet me go toe! pleaded the 
wife ae the cangtt her hashand« ara, aud 
looked! appeslingly im the Indian « feoe 

White equew mast stay repeated the 
ludian, and there was just ashade of scorn 
mingled with tmpationce in bis tone 

It in best as be says, dear Mary, 
* tho back, please, till we re 

and 
tore 


wail 


eanght bis 


wretebed wife to his bowom io 4 [Parstonate 


embrace 


Hack, therefore, she went to pass another 
long, long and wearyday Slowly the enn 
mounted up to the meridian then the 
cloads came up, and jast as the seemingly 


endiess afteraven was giving way to night, 


the rain began to fall. Into an oathouse 
orawled the watcher at the barved howe, 
and listened for what? Was itany wonder 
if she often fancied she heard the footfall» 


of little feet mingling with the dreary rain, 


and, if more than once, she cried out the 
nameof herboy? How strangely soanded 
her votes, and bow mockingly dripped and 
pattered the rain 

When ages had passed, as it seemed t> 
her, she beard a distant shout. Nearer and 
nearer it came, till at last she coald distin 
guish her hushand'« voice Usable to bear 
the suspense any longer, she rashed blindly 
out inte the darkness 


‘Have you found bim?) she almost 
shrieked, as she could just dimly dimoern 
the onUines of two moving objects 

* Mother ! ered « ring og, childish 
Warhenw 

With a ory of joy too great ty be express 


ed in eonventiowal words, the mother 
olasped ber obild to ber bosom 

Then come the resection, and she again 
fell duen aneonscions This, however, was 
of short deration, end in a few moments 
she and her child were safe in the out 
house 

Sparing the reader her profuse and heart 
felt thanks and the Indians stoical recep 
tien of the seme, we will briefly relate the 
incidents of the pareuit es detailed by Mr 
Armetrong to bis wife the neat day 

“After you tarned beek, I could handily 
keep ap with the Indian. He seemed to 
follow the trail by intaition, for 1 am oer 
tain be did not see any tracks for a ben 
dred yarde at a time I hardly saw one 
onee ine qaarterof a mile Charley must 
have become entirely lost in the ewamp, for 
he made two large ciroles, so the ludian 
val = It was late in the afternoon when we 
foand where he had slept As we stow! 
looking et the place, another grunt from 
the Indian brought me te hu ale He 
silently potated to the ground, and | there 
sae the foot prints of an enormons bear 
My heart sank eithin me After all his 
wanderings, our boy bed died in the jaws 
of thie monster I think I grosaed aivad, 
bet the Indian, who bad been inspecting 
the ground, suddenly cried out, * Bear no 
kill” and away be went again, faster than 
ever 

* Three times we cromsed the oreek, and 
we went throagh cape brakes such a+ | have 
never seen before, 1 could hardly keep in 
sight of my guide, —! I felt sure thet 
be was on the right If | ever prayed 


end Gre. A terrible followed, and as 
1 looked to ascertain the cause, | sow 
Oeartey leap 
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Annie Miller's Home. 


WRrTTEs FOR THE G4 TURDAT BYERIVOG POs, 
BY CLARKE VERNON 


Tt was the beginning of the sammer term 
of the K Academy, and the stadent« 
were coming in from all quarters, among 
the reset came « new echular, Annie Miller 

“How do you like Mise Miller for « 
room mate?’ inqaired Flora Kroughton, of 
Pthel Posbrokea, aa they atood by the win 
dow in the parlor: 


“Oh, ever so moch,” replied Ethel 
** Bhe« so atylieh and talented and then 
her papa is wealthy 

“How do you know that?” «qneried 


Flora 

* Why she mentioned quite accidentally, 
that she was in the habit of taking morniny 
rides and when I qaestioned her, she sai! 
she bad the dearest little love of a pony 
and then —” 

Ethel s communications wero broken sad 
denly off by the appearance of the subject 
of conversation. 

Annie Miller was barely mediam height , 
bat her erect and haughty carriage, to 
gether with a somewhat elongated neck, 
made ber appear quite tall, Her form was 
well modelled, with sloping shoulders, salen. 
der waist, and very small hands and feet. 
Her hair, a dark-brown, was fastened back 
with a simple com, and fell in a shower of 
ourta below her waist. Her nose had a de. 
cided upward tendency, bat her other fea 
tures were all well enough, consisting of « 
high rounding forehead, and a small, proad 
looking mouth. Her eyos were of a dark 
aray bue, and her eyebrows were dark and 
heavy 

Fthel and Flora yreeted her, and the three 
chatted away until they were interrapted by 
a tall, hand wend whom Ethel 
introduced to Annie Miller as her brother, 
Lemotle bosbroke 

Lemoile Fosbroke was enyaged, and he 
had no right to feel so much interest in 
Mins Miller” Hat he was of a fickle tem 
perament, and from that day, Annie Miller 
by her fascinations and the reputed wealth 
of her father, completely enthralled him 
and he would, when opportanity permitted, 
sit and listen as she told of past enjoy 
ments, of her papa who idoltmed ber, and 
of ber beautifal home, 

We have said that Fost roke was engaye:! 
anid ao he was to a aweet, blac eyed, blonds 
haired lassie, Ada Mayne, his betrothed 
attended sohvoul at the Academy, and as his 
home and ccoupation was at i , and 
slvo as she was bthels friend, be-had b: 
come acquainted with ber, and, the term 
previous, had become engaged to her; but 
had never visited her at home, and was 
juite outious concerning her parents es 
tal lishment 

He ascertained that Mies Miller and Ada 
were neighbors, and he «uestioned Annie 
concerning his betrothed s relatives. She 
informed him that they were miserably 
poor; and that Ada was enabled to attend 
school only through her (Annies) papa's 
generosity, Pusbroke was deeply mortified 
at this unwelcome revelation, and cutting 
Adiaa acyaaintance utterly, he became «uite 
devoted to Miss Annie Miller. Ada, how. 
ever, did not resent it, ner inquire the 
reason of his changed b« havior. 

She had one friend, for Flora Bronghton, | 
in apite of the remarks of the other pupils 
when they learned the story of Ada's poverty, | 
seemed almost to worship her; and PFioras 
brother Frank, a penniless young law-sta- | 
deat of K , exoelled hia sister in his 
admiration of the golden hairec verty 
stricken irl, for be had loved Wa Mayne 
from the first hour of their acqualatance, 
bat believing her to be wealthy, he had 
never dared offer himself, Wheu Lemoile 
informed him that he was ber aovepted 
lower, Frank resigned himeelf to live the 
life of a bachelor, Lat now Ada’ poverty 
and Lemoiles leaving the fleld gave him 
au opportanity, and he became quite opea 
in bis attentions 

Fosbroke suffered the term to end with- 
out offering himself to Mixes Miller, He 
was resolved, before he committed himself 
eqain, to ascertain the exact position of the 
gitl he wished to marry. Misa Miller evi- 
deatly expected a proposal, and she hinted 
that she epproved of elopements, But ex 
perience had been Fosbroke « schoolmaster, 
and be kept bis lips sealed on the sabject 
of matrimony, although he intended to ex 
pedite matters when once he had seen Miss 
Miller in her father's mansion. 

When Miss Miller retarned home, she in- 
vited none of her friends to visit her, not 
even excepting her dear friend Ethel, nor 
her erry dear friend, Lemoile Ada, on the 
contrary, was very cordial and profase in 
her iovitations, even extending them to 
Fusbroke, ber reoreant kni,ht, and to her 
summer friend Ethel 

The studeasts were very differently af 
feeted at the cepartare of these two young 
ladies, They attribated Miss Annies lack 
of inviting them to pride, and they settled 
it in their own minds that sbe did not con 
sider them worthy of being received at her 
aristocratic home. They treated Ada's in- 

vitations with the utmost contempt, and 
some even went « far as to say, ** Will you 
put us to sleep in the loft? And will you 
feed us on cora bread and battermilk? Yea, 
of course Ill come. lla! ba! ba! 

Posbroke and Ethel, however, assured 
Ade that if they were ever in her vicinity 
they would call, Fiore and Frank Brough- 
ton opted ber invitat 

Frank, jast befere Adas departure, re- 
vealed his —— aad begged ber to pro- 
mise to be wife 

“No, Prank,” said she, ‘I will not give 
yoa an anewer pow, bat whenever you see 
At to visit my home, | will then give you « 
decisive response. — 

With this he was forced to be content, 
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| combed and trailing in the dirt, slovenly at- 


was seated on 


ob tact « 


“* Miller, Miller, don't know bim. Yeu, the tattered youth, who 
I do, too, if it's old Josh Miller you want?” before- tioned fence, 
said old “ Iron-grey,” for so his associates “He sprang up from our bouse here 





styled him. an' when be cum, you better bet, Ann lit 
“ I do not know his Christian name, per- | oat!” 
bape he is the person Iam in search of,” This was received with euch peals of 
aaid Lewoile ter, that Lemoile forget the dignity 
* Well,” said the station-master, eyeing of bis manhood ; a tight boots . 
his interlocutor from head to fot, ‘if you | forgot everything, in except his desire 
really do want to go to old Joab Miller's, | to get oat of and hearing, as soon as 
jest take that ‘ere road thet goes into them ble —and started off down the read at 
woods ; foller the road two miles, and then a perfectly incredible rate of speed. 
tern t your right. The fast bonse is The party be so unceremoniously left, 
Miller's.” Then after a moment he con- after bandying a few jokes at his expense, 
tinued rode on ; and here we will leave them. 
“Though whet you're goin’ ther for, I'm Simply stating, that while Frank and Flora 
| gare I don't know; unless it's to court his are enjoying the rewards of their con- 
stancy, Lemoile, the fortane-hanter, and | 
“You may keep your impertinence to Annie, the adventures, are ander 
yourself, if you p'ease,” said Fosbroke, draw. 2s sense of humiliation, as nfal as it is 
deserved ; and that Ethel Fosbroke's only 


ing himeclf stiffly op and striding away. 

* Old Iron-grey” watched his retreati 
figure and mattered — 

** Blest if that chap'’s much of « cateh 
even for old Josh's g Reckon he's some | 
a | she pioked up at scbool ! 

eanwhile the person whom he wns there 
alightingly alluding to, was indalging ina not 
very hopeful view of the situation The 
station-masters manner when speaking of 
Mr. Miller seemed to indicate that some- 
thing was wrong 

Perbaps he has lost his property by some | 
endden reverse of fortane. If [hadn't cut 
the fellow off so short, Id go back and 
make inyairies, But that ien't to be thought 
of, as it, Tl bave to go on.” 

These and similar thoughts occupied him 
entirely, and he passed by all the beanty 
which was so profusely strewn around him, 
and did not withdraw hia mind from the all- 
engrossing thought of the discoveries he 
was to make until he had tarned ax directed, 
and his attention was arrested by the sight 
of a house. 

**Oonfound it, I beliove I've lost my way, low!" 
for it was the first honse. Bat perhaps I ** You were all mistaken then ; as for his 
haven't, for that don't seem mach like a being splendid / have never discovered it.” 
house, tt looks more like an aninbabitable ** He in desperately in love with you and 
pig-pen. Butt i« a house. Well, 
inquire for Mr. Miller's residence again. answer final. Mand, how can you have the 
Probably that prying old chap at the sta. | courage to throw away sach love ’” 
tion, was an enemy of my fatare father-in ‘There, Kobin, please bush, or you'll 
law; Ill find out all I can here, and settle 
my doubts.” 

The building, indeed, scarcely merited the head as though she thou 
appellation of house.” It wasanunchinked, | without having you begin, 


lation ia, that she is enabled to say, 
and with truth to ber self-sufficient brother, 
“IT told you so'" 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY MAKGARET A. DOUGLASS. 





**Maad, mother says you have refused 
George Darnley—it cannot be trae?” said 
Kobert Dayton, turning suddenly toward bis 
sister, who was seated near the grate pre- 
tending to read, bat in reality studying the 
glowing ovals. 

**What did you say, Robin? Yea, of 
course, [have ; and, really, as | am the per- 
non most concerned, I think I might be al- 
lowed to jadge for myself,” she returned, 
petulantly. 

** Bat, Mand, we all thought you liked 
him, and then be is sacha splendid fel. 


t me demented 


one door in front, and the rotten boards, | 
which served fora roof, were held in their re- 

spective places by logs, pinned to the larger | 
ones upon whioh it rested. A tamble-down | flashing slightly. 
rail.fence separated it from the road, and, 
as Fosbroke stepped over this, a hungry- 
looking, small, white cur came rushing from 


** Have you any right to ask?” she said, | 
** Bat to change the sub- | 


came back ?' she continued, 


the rear of the house, and commenced a | me, Mand, will you tell me how she is to be | making an effort to speak 
vigorous barking, which dispersed the ohan- | dressed at Mra. Damont's masquerade ¢" he | hardly succeeding. 
| he never did that, 1 think—at least it 
‘What! betray my friend’ Never!” she | seemed to him as though he had loved her 
exclaimed, her face dimpled into smiles at | from the beginning of time. 
| to touch her band or hear her voice was 
In spite of all entreaties she was firm, but | gll-safficient; bat one day he was 
| taous enough to ask ber for his wife. The 


ticleer and hens that were crowing, cackling replied. 
and scratching in the filthy yard. 

Lemotle advanced to the entrance of the 
squalid dwelling, picking bis way daintily bis eagerness. 
along. The door was closed and he rapped 
upon it with his cane, gust as he tarped to leave the room abe asked, 

** Come in, if your nose's clean,” wasthe ‘Do you admire the Turkish costume, 
summons to enter, given in a childish voice. | Robin?’ | 
Lemvoile was completely ‘* taken aback " by In a minute he was at ber side; *‘ Is that 
this, but he pushed open the door, and the dreas, Mau le?” 
words are inade:;nate to describe his feelings ** Did [aay it was, sir’ I merely asked you 
at what he then saw. if you liked it.” 

The apartment was of moderate size, and **Mach obliged. I know itis; I'm con- 
it contained two unmade beds, a few old vinced of it! You've committed yourself, 
chairsand stools, a greasy looking cupboard, and there's no getting out of it!” he said 
the doors of which stood wide open, and at laughingly as he closed the door. | 
which an anwashed, barefooted boy was For a minute or two she stood where he | 
busily engayed in spreading batter and mo- | had left her, with her white forebead wrin- 
lasses on a slice of ‘rye and injun” bread, | kled with the intensity of her thougbts, then 
A fire-place of, it seemed to Lewoile, enor- tarned toward the door aa if to leave the 
mous proportions, was filled with ashes, room. As she paused with ber hand on the | 
and the bearth was covered with pans and door-knob, her eye fell on a boy of twelve 
kettles; and in this room, seated on the oar- | or thirteen who was carled upon one of the | 
petiess floor, ber hair uncurled and an. sofas reading. 

** Well, little pitcher, how long have you 
been in here?’ she asked. 

** Ob! ever sinoe dianer, 
my book, sis,’ 

** All in good time, Ever since dinner 
then you heard what Robin said? about 
finding out what Rath will wear at the mas- 
querade, 1 mean.’ 

** Yes, but I say sis, I want to read.” 

** So you shall--after a while. Now, Robin 
hes an idea she will wear a Tarkish dress, | 
but, in reality, / shall wear it. Now, if he 
insist upon believing I'm Rath I shall not 
you understand?” 


tired, feet gailtless of covering, a pail of 
diminative red apples and a pile of time- 
worn newspapers by her side, oblivious, as 
she ate her apples and reed her papers, of 
what was passing ou around her, was- 
Annie Miller 

The boy who had given Fosbroke that 
queer invitation to enter, uttered an excla- 
mation when he saw a fashionably dressed 
stranger, instead of hia brother, whom he 
supposed it to be; Annie raised her head, 
sew the diagust and accasation depicted on 
Lemoile Fuosbroke'* countenance, and, with  undeceive him 


Give me back 


her face glowing with shame at being thus ‘Whew! Girls beat all!” commented | 
disclosed in her true character, sbe ran | the young gentleman. 
‘Now, Horace,” insinuatingly, ‘* I want 


across the floor, and oat the back door, slam- 
ming it behind her. you to do me 4 favor. Find out bow Robin 

Lemotile stood like one petrified, and the | will dress, and tell me this evening. I kuow 
boy, with a laugh at the retreat of his sister, you will,” still more insinuatingly. 
aaid - | “DPidoit! What a jolly go! 

** Beg parding, sir, for what I said. 
thought it was Bob, he's all'ays playin that 
trick on me. Take a chair,” he went on fa 
he pashed one toward Lemoile, ‘and don't 
mind Ann, that's her way when she sees 
anybody comin’, Sho ‘most all'ays gits out 
of sight, but you came in too quick for her. 
Bat, he added tna tone of admiration, 
** abe can olip it off though, can't abe?’ puchin, and added, 

Fosbroke did not acvept the chair prof ** Tsay, sis, Mr. Darnley'’s going to be a 
fered him, and made no comments op the domino—black and scarlet!” 
flight of “dandy Annie.” but after he had ** [1 was not aware I had asked you to in- | 
somewhat recovered bis composure, be «ire on that point; in futare you need not 
said be quite so officious,” retorted Maud, re- 

‘Does a family by the uame of Mayne tiring to her room disgusted with the world 
reside in this viewity !” in geveral. 

** You,” said the boy. As she brusbed ont her hair that night | 

** Do you know them /" asked Lemoile. she thought, **So, he will not accept wy, 

**T guess Ido. He lives bout a mile out answer as final! It is extremely probable 
beyond bere,” was the reply. Ill reconsider the matter and say yes’ 

**Is he wealthy /” questioned Fosbroke, | after which bitter sarcasm the young lady 
eagerly retired to rest. 

“ You bet 
aronnd here 
the worsest lookin’ one bes got. 
stingy one bit, either He sent Ann to the arm of a tall Capachin. 
school last summer. Father couldn't send **Robin, Robin, what an old bat you 
her, ‘cause he spends all his money for are!” was her first comment. 
whisky, #© ‘Squire Mayoe give Ann the ** Bo Fatima has come at last after delay- 
rocks, and she went,” replied the boy, ing long enough to drive me wild with im- 
verifying the adage, that “Children and patience,” said the Capachin. 
fools speak the truth.” ** Waiting? I am sorry, bat I did not 

** He's got jest the nicest house I ever know-—I mean think—-that—" with affected 
seen. The front yard’s got fountains an’ | timidity she left ber reply unfinished. 
trees an’ flowers ia it, ‘stead of pigs an’ 
geese, like we have in ourn. 


But poor 


** Yes; bat it will be good discipline; he | 
hasa fashion of asking disagreeable ques. 
tions, and this is his punishment,” Maud , 
answered — yo 

That evening Horace brought ber word 
that Robert was to go in the garb of a Ua- 


lie owns ‘most all the land 


This house is bis'n, but it's BScarcely had Maud entered Mrs. Ler. 


I can told mother he would not consider your | 


make me wish you had never come home’ | 
It's bad enough to have mamma shake her you see. And now may | ask you to listen 


‘aid Mand, rising | 

undaubed log-cabin; with one window and | and coming to the window where he atood. , that she had never begun 
** Mandie, honestly, don't yoa like him ?” | ception, bat determined to play her part 

asked her brother catching her bythe hand. the end, no matter what it cost. 

ject, have you seen Kath Amory since you 


** Yea, two or three times; that reminds years younger than himself.” 


, to face—-not with Robert-—but 


| white band flatt 








ing ber from the 
crossed over and 
“1 eee, 


your jealousy 

said, touching 

air | she retorted. 

—_~ ty 

you Reth, I) surprised 
prefers Mr. Darnley's society to yours ? 

** It was not intended for s compliment,” 
Mand beard him amewer; and then ber 
thongbts flew after the peasant girl and the 


on the heavy dark lashes, and fall on the 
white bands amid ita folds. 
Meanwhile the had ceased speak. 


ing, and was e@vidently wai: fora 4 
With a fervent wish che mike we. 
ceive bim, Maud asked, wearily 

‘* In there no place away from this heat 
and = where we can rest?’ 

** Will yon come into the conservatory ?” 
be asked ; and slipping ber hand through 
his arm, they slowly threaded their way 
through the dense mass of who were 
treading u each other, and being trod 
upon, as y tried meanwhile to delude 
themselves into the belief they were enjoy. 
ing thenisel ves, 

He led her through the conservatory, and 
parting the branches of the orange trees, 
placed at the farthest end, he invited her 
to enter. 

On obeying, she found herself in a per. 
fect fairy grotto, dimly lighted, and with 
only the distant echo of the music and the 
drip, drip of the water to break thesilence. 

With a little cry of astonishment, Maad 
sank upon one of the rustic chairs, while 
the Capuchin, throwing himself at ber feet, 
said, in his muttled voice : 

** I know all our host's places of 


to me for a few minutes?” 


** Yea,” she said, idly, again 
Cason tho tecltatan 


& 


After ® moment's hes.tation, he began. [{ 

** Almost two years ago a friend of 
fulfilled his destiny—that is, he met 
fell in love with a girl some three or 
He 
speak ‘ligbily, 
“No; not sell 


For awhile, 


rest in soon told. He was refused. He was 
not worthy of her, none knew it better 
than himself; but still the pain was sharp, 
and hard to bear.” With « quiver of pain 
in bis voice, he ended; and Mand, cruah- 
ing her two burning palms together, mur- 
mured to herself : 

** Poor Kobin! Oh, Mr. Darnley-—Rath, 
what have you done!" 

Presently he began again : 

** He could not go quite away from her— 
she was too dear to him ; the old love would 
not die, and to be near her was «/most bap- 
piness.” 

Another deep pause, and Maud sat mo- 
tionless, hardly daring to breathe, wishing 
to comfort her brother, but dreading to tell 
him that it was not Kuth to whom he spoke. 
Hardly knowing what she did, she started 
to her feet; he rose also, and standing be- 
fore ber, extended both hands, saying pas- 


| sionately ; 


**He stands before ber now—my love-- 
my love, be merciful !” 

‘Turning aside, she bowed her head upen 
the back of a chair, crying in a voice sharp 
with pain 
** Forgive me, oh! forgive me, Robin. | 
never dreamed of this!” and a burst of 
tears and sobs checked her voice. 

A hand was rested softly on her bowed 
head, and a clear, low voice replied - 

** Maud, little Mand!” 

With « start she raised her head, and 
thrusting aside her veil, found herself face 

(heorge 
Darnley. 


For a minute the grotto seemed to swim 


| before her ; then she turned upon him with 
I old Robert, to think of bis wasting a whole } flashing eyes and the tears still wet upon 
evening on his sister!" | her cheeks. 


** You!" she exclaimed, when the first 
surprise had passed away. ‘ You!’ she 
repeated. 

‘Yes, it is I. Mand, Maud be merei- 
ful—give me an answer!” he said ex- 
citedly. 

** It was given five months ago, sir,” she 
replied, hurriedly, adding as she moved to- 
ward the entrance, *‘I can find my way 
alone, I believe.” 

He made a motion as if to follow her, but 
stopped himself instantly, saying : 

** At least let us say good-bye, Maude.” 

4 an i 





She hesitat tant, then held ont 
ber hand. 
He clasped it, and stoopi kissed the 





rosy palm passionately, then relaxed his 
hold that it might be withdrawn. 

At the touch of his lips her cheeks be- 
came crimson, and when he released it the 
i fora it, then 





| me atied closer in his. 


He ian't mout's hall before she foand her hand on , 


** Pretty good. My woice sounded a little | 
I was inside like hers, and bell make allowances for my | 


Somehow, after that, she found herself 
folded in Mr. Darnley's arms, with his kisses 
reining upon lip and cheek, while a flood of 
broken words were poured in her ear. 

After a time, when they were somewhat 
calmer, she said, *‘ But how did it happen, 
I thought Robert was to wear the Capu- 
chin's dress ?” 

** Yes, your plan was well contrived, sweet- 
heart, bat, unfortanately for its success, 
your ally, Horace, betrayed you into the 


of the house onst, an’ it was jest like goin’ timidity and the way this veil moufiles the | hands of the Philistines, Robert wore the 


to Heaven '” continued the boy, enthusias- sound, she thought. 
tically. | “Keep your handon my arm firmly or 
** Has he » dangbter, Ada?” asked Le. the crowd will part ux,” muttered the P 
moile, determined to be entirely satisfied as | voice at ber side. 
to this Mayne. ' “Oool! He evidently takes it for grant- 
* Yes, and abe's got the prettiest white ed that Ruth is as eavilling to be separated 
pony. Aun borrered it onst when she tuk from him as he from her! 
some eggs to town, an'she let me take it little,” again thought Mand, and as they 
| beck home; it went as easy as a cradle. were slowly making their way through the 
| She's goin’ to be married ‘fore long.” | imps, Medeas, Ivanhoes, Deed mas, of 
_ = ?* asked Lemoile. otera, who crowded = a abe 
| “ Why, Squire ne's gal, Ada. Tell slipped her hand from ara escaped 
| som, eet ocheneart™ from him among the crowd. 





| “Wheto?” sad Fosbroke, catching his For some time she wandered around 
| eRe 0 teezee wm fer 0 compenien, an’ eget 
“To a la . Feank, suthin’ or other.” of & com . again 
** Not Frank r” | with one of the numerous Charles the Se. 
| “ Yea, that's bis name. He's up there conds who disported themselves about the 
now, bim and bis sister, Be you goim’ rooms. 
too?” | At last, feeling rather ted 
| 
oe 
down the read ; it wes composed | on the arm of « scarlet and black domino, 
| com, ond eoverai others uaknown to | recognized her at once, or rather the 
broke. He had reached the reed when they | dress, for it was by that she knew her. The 
came up. There was no escaping, and he domino, of course, was Mr. Darnley. In 
was forced to stand his ground. | @ few minutes they passed her again, and 
an, Ines” "Ween GA pre ene| ther “agtaes 
» a i “my hed 
| from gor nome of the of Ads, At the words she started as if she hed 
Flore Prank, os came toe been mechanically repeating them to 
eS oS 
Before be could form asuitable responses, “‘! Buth and Rebert—” bat 


j 


| 
| 


domino, I this—" he said, picking up the 
cloak which be had thrown mony ‘hoor. 
Have you ted already ’” 
he added, teasingly, as sprang to 
feet in amazement. 

“Oh, George! and you knew it all the 


Ill tease bim & | time?” abe said, reproschfully.” 


How George replied we don't feel called 
upon to state—he did reply, however, ands 
second time Maud was clasped in his arms. 


| 
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AT A BUNOGRY BOY CAR Rar. 


* I be'n't bad pothia’ to ent for abel! day, 
and I hast got & cont. ‘m trom Philedal. 
This was the pitiful story told to Ovntrac 


**Have some tarkey, a Alder 
man Deseo. The boy - a 
** roast ta roeat ’ . 

oy oy these things away 


ft 
if 
i 
ck 
‘3 
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iit 
it 
itke 
i 
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perepired somew 
t a litthe more, sonny?!’ 


F357 8.2 
shit 
Lief 
nid 
tf 
if 


EF 

Fry 

it 
t 
a 
g 
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were,” said the boy to Hughey, 
** eee what I have found im this ‘ere 1" 
do pect to fad,’ ted 


To-day Mr. Colgan sont the annexed bill 
to Mr. Magil! 


Jamee Magi!!, iw 
To These, ( oigan, for dinner to poor boy rv 
wall and saat 
amt bwol 

thease af milk 

Roast Turkey 

Meehremimne 

Brotied chieten 


Seddjetock fry 
lamb tree 
Temderiert) teas 
Mince Pie 


SSetesessesse 


b 3 


Teta 


A MEAN JOKE 

As we do not approve of practioal jokes, 
it is inevitable that we should regard with 
sorrow the proceedings at Hrowns over in 
Camden, the other day, Hrown is a tolore 
bly sound sleeper, aud one afternoon last 
week he lay down in bia room at the hotel 
to take a nap. One of his friends went 
around and scared up several scientific meu 
and doctors, and told them that there was 
& very remarkable and interesting case up 
at the hotel. There was a man whe had 
been asleep since Now Yours day, and they 
coulda 't wake him They had tried every 
thing They bad shaken that man, screamed 
in bis ear, pinohed him, thrown cold water 
on him, aod done every other thing that 
and yet he was as 
sound as ever So the doctors held a oon 
sultation and agreed to investigate the 
phenomenon, and at the same time to en 
deavor to arouse the viotio from his stupor 
They formed in a body and went ap to 
Hrowns room At a given signal one 





INSTABILITY. 


WarrrTes ros Tas Geccanes SYERING Poet. 


W ith best aad emile she tuvk the eprey, 
“1 plant the epray,” she aeld, 
If thee dest love when it ehall bloom 
I promise thee to wed,” 
The wee planted in the earth, 
And wide aroand it 
Ret ove tte Bret eweet Bye or 
lheme warm bearte were toc obiness doom ed 
MEKULIN 


——! 


A LEAP FOR A LOVER. 


WSITTSE POR THER GATURDAT BYENING Fost, 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN, 


Hiding over the Teran rie on ber 
rited black steed, with ing, 
aa ome Guttan ott a sense of | em 
liberty, Adele Arlyn seemed a second Di 
Vernen an Amesunian qecen 
brave and beautiful. 

A summer day's eun was sinking beyond 
the horizon line of the wide expanse of 
prairie. A a breese came murmaring 
over the und ress. 

** This ie perf Fy elightfal !” erolaimed 
Adele, removing her hat, ‘' The wind fairly 
lifts the hair from = brow.” 

“If you wore a chignon, you would be 
more desirous to avoid that effect,” laughed 
ber brother. ‘* Imagine Arab and me scamp- 
ering over the prairie in chase of that arti- 
ole! 


Adele omiled. “If I were « oynic, I 
would say that « chignos is a Ot emblem of 
modern civilization, a sham, bat as I am 


Anont Davowren. *‘ Look, ma; T am so offended—some impudent person 
I am « ‘ conceited creatare,’ is it not shamefal ?" 
my dear, you may be sure it has been sent by some 


me thie Valentine —and it sa 
Sempararime Pansy, ** 
one who knows you.” 











not a cynic, I will enjoy my p 
freedom in thankfulness.’ 
I aay, Adele, bada't we better retarn. 


They generally want me at the Kaach aboat 
this time.” 


** | lexouse your further attendance, Tom, 
bat 1 am determined to go as far as the 
river, I've discovered a new species of ran 
ning vine among the trees there.” 

Tom reined in his horse, and hesitated. 

** Why, Tom,’ said Adele, ** you are not 
afraid that anybody will ran away with me, 
I hope,” and she shook her riding-whip 
valiantly, ‘‘and it's impossible for me to 
ran away with anybody, for there ian't a 
dozen living souls in as many leagues.” 

Nhe re-arranged the folds of ber dark- 
green habit, and with a graceful, mook 
obeisance to Tom, darted away, Tom, un 
like most brothers, admired hia sister more 
than any one else on earth. These two were 
all to each other alone in the world and 
their matual love was inflnitely greater on 
thia acoount, Tom stood still for some 
time, looking after the receding figure, 
until the red horizon reminded bim of his 
duties at the Kanch 

Reaching « clamp of troea on the bank 
of the narrow stream, Adcle halted, and 
gazed around ber. Amid all the gorgeous 
coloring of the seene there mingled that 





andefinable apirit of sadness which never 
fails to acoompany the death of a day 
Perhaps this was in unison with her 
thoughta, for a grave expression came into 
her eyes, and the half amile coased to play 
around her lips. 

Her thoughts had gone back two years 
back through monthe of dreary waiting 
and self reproach. The figure of the man | 
she had loved seemed to come between her 
and the sunset, with the reproachfal look 
he had worn at their parting 

(Gay Philips and she had met, and become 
onqeaed lie had loved ber passionately, | 
| 


and she had returned hia love with equal 
fervor —they bad differont ways of showing 
it. Guy would have been content to gaze 
ather from morning to night, and a suile 





deter fred «it shots from a revolver, | 
another thawped «a dram, » third whistled | 
on bis Gagera, a fourth execated a solo on | 
the cymbals, @ fifth fred « cannon under | 
HKrown's window, and all the rest yelled like 
a pack of Comanche Indians all bat one, 
and he prodded Hrown's left leg savagely 
two or three times with @ carving-fork for 
the purpose of crciting irritation, The 
sleeper was aroused lirown woke up all 
of a sudden, with bis hair erect and his eye 
balls protrading He did not wait for an | 
explanation, he did not even patse for the 
— me of going through the formality of 
ang introduced to the company He 
one wild and awfal dash for the window, 
aud weut val bheadforemusrt The doctors | 
wore gratified, aud they went down to es 
amioe Brown to see how he felt. It appears 
that he it upon the man who was condact 
ing the operations of the artillery, whick | 
sede the cannoweer mad, and when ihe | 
medieal osaous arrived the gunner had Mr 
Hrown down, aud was endeavoring to re 
move Mr. Brown's nose with bis teeth Mr | 
Keown always locks the door and ohaine a 
ball dog to the mat, now, when he sleepain | 
the daylime Pisda Sudag TMapate’ 





made 





KEV ENGK Is 
An Peses street man killed a hen that be 
longed to a neighbor because it few into his | 
vara The neighbor made no demonstra 
tien, Bat he went around among the juve 
niles, and told them that the one among 
them «eho oould say “Shoes and socks 
shook Dusan four Limes running, without 
mistake, would receive two dollare from 
the ben-diller, So they went up to his 
house, ip the guilelessness of obiidhood, and 
filled the ball aad the stoup, and crowded 
the yard. aud made ap their minds they 
would eara that two dollars or die And 
they sailed in, and the man tried to drive 
teem of, bat coulds t, and then he went up 
wtaira, bal they followed him. The air re 
soanded with Shawack snoosen socker, 
with hideous variations in the shrillest of 
voioes keyed to the highest of pitebes. In 
vaim the victim appesied for merey with 
imk bettles, and hot water, and mustard 
bores lite arguments were unheeded andi 
his cries were unbeard, and be Gnally 
sosled a fence and fed, pursued by what 
he was Grmly convinced were a score of 
demons. The hen was avenged 


NATCKAL HISTORY 
A simple fellow says Once | visited 


a\Wrhi 
| 


oe SS ae oan © coanth ented 
aboe . w shouting 
Says he, “ Heres your celebrated 





ota word would have been sufficient for 
him. Adele was not satisfied with this 
wanted ber lover to be more * loverlike 

leas ** indifferent” as she phrased it. They 
were at a fashionable summer resort, and 
Adcle firted fast and furiously 


| thie with admirable pationoe 


“A male imitation of Chanoer's Crisel 
da,” she murmured impatiently, ‘* Will no 
thing arouse him! 

There was a certain pseendo Spanish mar. | 
quia at tae hotel, He was pretty well known 
to be an unscrupnlous gambler, At one of 
the hops Advle accepted hias as partner in | 
two successive wallann 

ss mething must come of this,” ahe 
thought, as she whirled around to the 
straine of the ** Hlue Danube 

Something did come of it. Guy Mhilipe’s 
spirit was aroused After the dance he 
grasped her wrist and led her oat npon the 
baloony. He sternly commanded her never | 
to dance a roend dance with any other than 
himeelf, Adele had not bargained for this 
She wanted more warmth even jealousy 
in her lover, bat she would brook no in 
fringement on her liberty of action. She 
replied baughbtily There was a stormy 
scene, and they parted 


| fired 
| fell with a crashing thud to the ground. 
| Adele dropped ber rg and seized the | 
| bridle of Cay Philip's 


| Indian goaded the animal to it. 


| wae a scene, the dialogne of which, though 


When her brother Tom proposed to go to | 


Texas, and to invest some money in a scheme 
for raising cattle, Ac: le had volunteered to 


| acoompany him, and she was glad of the 


chance, for accustomed scenes and people 


hed become painful to ber 


Sitting im her saddle bere, with the Texan | 


prairte land aroand her, she reviewed the 
pest with litt rf sorrow. She was awakened 
from her revery by the sounds of approach 
ing hoof beats 

On the oppesite side of the river, which 
the drought bad narrowed to a swaill, tar 
bulent stream, Adcle saw a band of horse 
men. They were approaching. Sbe drew 


| back amid the trees, and watched them. As 


they drew nearer, she saw they were Co 
manches. They came to the opposite bank, 


and pm tw parley, Their attention 
seemed Ored on some object in the dis 
tance. Advle looked in the direetion indi 
cated by their gestures, and saw the dusk 


| against the glowing sky. 
parene the fying herd. To Adele's great 
relief they away, leaving only three 
of their number on the river bank. 


| “Looking closely at these three-—which howled for sirty-three years 
she could easily do, as the river at this point | fashioned winter? 
| wae extremely narrow -ehe noticed that one | tile, that we can 


| of them was o whiteman. He was ve 
and his hunting shirt was blood 





ee 
re boand togetber with thongs, aad - with a snow-plow 





felt sure that it would not be heard, for the | 
Ranch was too far away, and ber S} 
distress would only draw the of 
4 | the Oo ches to without prodacing 
any good effect. ' 
benks of the river were rugged, high 

and rocky, the stream iteclf—a bra % 


tumaltuous thread of water—was 
visible from their height. 

A bold idea entered Adele's mind. It | 
was « womanly idea: to s man it would have | 

4 impracticable. She put her band 

into the holster of her seddle to feel that 
her toy-like pistols were safe. How thank- 
ful she was that she had complied with 
Tom's request and carried there weapons! | 

Taking « revolver in one hand and her 
whip in the other, she prepared to leap the | 
river. The mere thonght of this attempt 
would bave chilled the heart of the most in- | 
fatuated English foa-bunter, for although | 
the stream was narrow for a river, yet it 
was a terrible leap. 

Naying a prayer in ber heart, she m | 





followin, 
trial by an ordeal, which we may term that 
ef ‘‘ water and the bow and arrow.” 


ground, than a young man swift of foot left 
the bowman's side, and made toward it; 
on his reaching the spot where it fel!, an- 
other runner, equally fleet, snatched up the 
arrow and set off for the well. As he neared 
us at a winning pace, all eyes looked over 
the parapet into the well for the criminal’s 
His friends breathed short, 





ready to descend am the ob | 
enemy, holding the reins between her teeth. 
‘On, Dion, on!” The whip fell sting. 
ingly on the noble animal's flanks. The 
horse reared. Then he seemed almost to 
stretch out into a straight black line, His 
fore feet «track the edge of the other bank 
Down came the whip. He gathered himself 
up Horse and rider had leaped the river 
The astonished Comanches turned and 
viewed the apparition in amazement. Adele 
levelled her pistol at the nearest Indian and 
He wavered in his seat, and then | 


norse. She heard 
(jay marmwur her name. 

“Une your spurs, if you can!” she said 
‘“*Now'” The frightened animals were 
headed toward the river. She used the butt 
of her pistol to urge them on. It seemed 
as if her brave spirit awed the animals inte 
obedience With a bound, which seemed 
as if it would crack their sinewa, they 
cleared the gulf 

The Comanche attempted to follow, bat | 
his horse refused the leap. Infuriated, the 
The horse 
barely touched the bank with his front 


Rhe | hoofs, straggling to gain it for an instant, 
| and then 


horse and rider sunk down into 
the channel beneath | 
Stopping but a mement to cut the thongs 


Gay bore | Whteh boand Gay Pailips's arma, Adele rode | 


on toward the Ranch. Ere they reached it, 
(iuy bad fainted from loss of blood. Tom's 


|surprixe was unbounded when Ad«le de- 


livered her rescued lover into his banda 
He pronounced Gay's wound, although se- 
vere, to be not dangerous 

When (lays senses returned, and he saw 
Adele, who had refused to leave him, there 


somewhat tncoherent, was mutually satin. 
factory to the actors 

It appeared that (iny, having strayed 
from his party, had been pounced upon by 
these strolling Comanches, and after a brave 
struggle on his part, taken prisoner, to 
nerve as @ hostage for several of their 
number whe had been captared by the 
United States soldiers 

“I any, Adele,” laughed Tom, * you 
have fairly asserted woman's right—to use 
a pistol 

* Twill continue to assert woman's right 
to help man, returned Adcle, glancing 
fondly at tiny 

And Gay knew that a similar right woald 
be his io future as far as Advle was con. 


corned 
—_—-  —_— 


Another Ghost Story. 

One more ghost—and this positively the 
last. Im the great storm which proved 
fatal to so many people in Minnesota, one 
John Weston of Worthington waa overtaken 
on hie way home through the woods, Three 
days after, his wife, who was anxiously 
Waiting bis coming, heard, as she thonght, 
at the door the voiwe of a neighbor saying, | 
** Mra. Weston, John is frozen to death.” | 
Rhe went at once to the door, but pobody | 
there. So sit days after, | 


host anewered, ‘So I am, and my 


The Comanches evidently concluded to ‘be sow prevents searching for the body at 


| teeth 


while hope and fear were depicted on every 
countenance. At last the runner reached 
the goal, and the next moment the head of 
the sum person emerged from the 
water. A loud shout proclaimed his inno- 
cence and the crowd's satisfaction. The 
other criminal, an old man, now prepared 
to descend into the well, but before do- 
ing *o a lock was shorn from his thin 
grey hairs, and fastened to the arrow asa 
charm to impede its flight. He was the re- 
vorse of confident, and hia looks were cer- 
tainly not in his favor. Prayers were of- 
recon | and many fingers pointed to the 
heavens, while voices exclaimed, ‘ Allah 
will clear the innocent.” The trial was 


| gone through, and with the same bappy re- 


sultas before. These injured men were 
now placed apon the backs of two bystand.- 
er, and so mounted, were led through the 
crowd to reoeive its noisy congratalationa. 
This over, their female relations came for- 
ward and contented themselves with im- 
printing a silent kins upon the cheeks of the 
once suspected men, who had thus estab- 
list.ed their innocence in the opinion of their 
countrymen, and the sound state of their 
lungs in ours, A Journey & the Orus. 


A Young Man Badly Frightened. 

The Bangor (Me.) Whig says :—A num- 
ber of young men of this city who were 
camping out last week, near a lake some 
forty miles to the eastward, had written 
some letters to their relatives and friends 
at home, and entrasted them to one of the 
party, who volanteered to carry them out 
to the stage road, several miles distant, to 


| give them to the driver of the stage, which 


reached that point about dusk. The mes- 
senger had gone nearly half an hoor, when 
he surprised his comrades by rushing back 
into Camp, panting from his exertions, and 
evidently thoroughly scared. In reply to 


| the nnmerons questions which were show- 


ered upon hiw, he related—after pausing 
to get breath —that just before he reached 
the road a huge bear covlly marched up to 
the path in front of him, and sitting down 
upon its hauncher growled and gnashed its 
Having bo weapons, the messenger 
decided that discretion was a great deal 
better than fighting a bear unarmed, and 


jhe turned and ran, the buge animal lam- 


bering along after him at a clamsy but still 
rapid pace. Our hero was a good ranner, 
however, and ontstripped Brain a short dis- 
tance from camp. He was just proposing 
that his friends take their ganas and in 
pareuit of the bear, when a low growl be- 
tund bim made him jump off bis feet, and he 
turned to see one of the party, who, dressed 
in a bear-skin coat, far cap and gloves, 


| had been ** playing bear" for his delectation 


on the road, and had just returned to camp 
to hear the conclusion of the recital of the 
meeting and pursait. 


The Title of Physicians in England. 

The physicians of England are always 
known by the simple title of “ Mr.,” and 
all efforta to revolutionize public senti- 
ment so as to authorize the assumption of 
the title of ** Doctor” have, to nse a medi- 
eal term, proved abortive. The Royal 
College of Physicians of London has an- 
nounced that it does not recognize nor 
sanction the assumption of the title of 


vee a mile anda half northwest of Hersey.’ | ., 
With this the ghost vanished. The depth of | i . AD — py eR, ys] 
Royal of Physicians of Edinbargh, 
—-, peat is of the end Queen’ College, 
land, any 4, as such, to imeelf 
6m Where is that elderly soamp who ** Dootor. British Medical Journal, 
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| 
pale, | would like to ran through a planing | 
His mill ram by ice-wster, and out him open | 
, and Gill him fall of snow. | 
A EF 
until the | 
The awfal pao ed 
Danbury News 
were In an English chareh recently, after 
their of the banns of marriage by 
the eatniee, © geove cider, tm 0 ctentectan | 
am ox. 
“I ” be te | 

Er uoeke “I bad intended 
wah for wy Teasom was tot con- 

adered 
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cine, An American of 
lately to pass as “* 
tor” in bat be felt the stern grasp of 
the law, and now practices as ** Mr.” Blank. 
@ A photographer says -—*‘ We often 
take « picture of a lady, so metimes 
@ geump of Owe; han Gis betds tn hor wos 
oe te eee 
tame the baby — first in its long clothes, then 
pS Oe en ee 2 
goes away from ‘ ma’ to boarding-school ; 
whinkere; then comma again on 
through same routine. you ese the 
romance.” 
ek en One® edo 
im short band his ‘es lectare om the sob. 
ject of “Late Hoare.” The task over. 














Russanern, (Phila) wishes to keow “Wf we be 
lieve women are equal tomes?” Y no, We 
believe that men are pte than women, 
and women more (eam men. 
TT mee are erior to women |e 
a6 comp 0 oe 2 aa, We further 

the physical te a type 8 devetopmen( 
from, the tetelincteal ind opirlensl, tad thas te ename 
dim we ore bet ho eptae pigeteaii, ave 
> ved between thetr “ one some. 
om, ty or inequality cansot predicated 
: bendy be cald be yo 
a to or 
superior to We believe « woman's ph 
mental, and onl natare ie beet adapted to her 
as a woman--end man's to his af «6 man. And, there- 
fore, a masculime woman, as also es feminine man — 
either in the physical or intellectaa) is not a harmo- 
nious and edmirahlce being, We think that if the 
A ty hed wished the two sexes to be alike, he 
would heave mate them so. Bui they are as they are 
(ja our opinion) by the grace and wisdom of the Cre- 
ator Now, men aan oer ee: Cap, 
by fale notions, which false practices 
falee eyetemes of education, even the harmonious 
works of God. The Chinese, starting with « false 
idea of what « toot should be, can destroy 
the uses and beenty of the foot, The fashionable 


it 
‘8 
E 


are in their piace. 

F. A. G. (Petnt Pleasant, W. V writes : 
“Shoeld « lady at «@ance cat supper with gloves 
ont What color should she wearft Also, what 
eo ‘oe Y 





if 
x 
i 


problem) If three cats catch | 
minates, how or will it take Afty cats to catch ove 
hundred rate? . If three or four girls are after « 


oung man, what is the best thing to do about it? 4th. 
hea a young gentieman abou teen writes a 
letter to anc you fellow, signe a lady's 


name to it, what le best thing to do in such 
a case? Sth. Is the word James a common or a 
proper noun? @h. How do you like my hand- 
writing?” let, Anewer it, if he thinks proper. ad. 
Six minutes. (Sach a question shouid be sent for 
the Riddler Department.) 3d. Take his pick of them 
~ or emigrate to Utah. 4*h. Treat it with silent con- 
tempt—uniess the contents are libeliows, Sth, 
Proper as & noun, commen as a name, 6th. [t Is not 
vey bac. 

Heesin, (St. Louls, Mo.,) It ts not at ali likely 
that your story, if a firet attempt, would salt ua, 
Mtill we are always ready to examine anything that 
may be sent tous, Send the entire story, with the 
vont name to your letter, as a guarantee of originali- 
ty. Youn ean put to the story almost any fictitious 
bame you pleare, 

lmouann, (Moomington, lod.) asks: ‘Ist, In it 
in w cordance with the rules of etiquet'e and pro- 
priety for a young lady, or any lady, on meeting a 
gentleman acquaintance, either married or single, on 
the street of a town or village, for ber to shake hands 
with him and talk for athort time? Or should she, 
even if he show by hie manner that he wishes to stop 
and talk, merely epeak and pase on, and defer their 
ereation till they meet in a lows conspicuoas 
place? 3d. Can you tell me where lead combe can 
be obtained, and give me some idea of their cost? 
Sd, Can you send-—on receipt of price—a story by 
Virgiaia F. Townsend, entitied ‘Janet Strong,’ and 
the sequel to it, entitled ‘The Way Through,’ and if 
you cap, what will be the price? 4th. Can you give 
me the tithe of a work on Ornithology that gives the 
names and a description of American birds? Also 
the title of some good primary work on Botany ? 
Sth, Ie the word diagnoels accented on the second, 
oren the third syllable? 6th, As a matter of course 
Il want your opinion of my writing.” Ist, | here 
certainly could not be the wast objection to her stop- 
ping to speak with him, if he was a proper acquaint- 
ance, particularly if he manitested a desire to con- 
verse. 2d, We cannot tell you. Yoo bad better ad- 
dress some dealer in such articlen, We were not 
aware that lead combe were made. Sd. “Janet 
Strong fe $1.46. Do not know the other work. 
ith. Alexander Wilson's Birds of America. Eliza 
Youman'’s Primary Lessons in Botany. Sth, Accent 
on the fret and third syllables, 6th. fi ie fair. 

(crm, (Philadelphia,) writes: “I am a young 
luty, and have been keeping company with a geatle- 
man for the space ef nearly two years, | love him 
passionately in fact, | idolize him; and the worst 
of it is he knows it, I believe he loves me—at least 
he says he does; bat he is euch a trifier that some 
times I cannot help thinking that perhaps he is only 
trifling with me. Un ope occasion | asked him if he 
loved me, and he sald * Yea," Then I said, * Will you 
alwaye love me?’ and be said, ‘I'll try ;’ an if it cost 
hum an effort to love me at all. Do _ think it 
would be safe to marry such aman? Do you think 
that by my loving him so truly, passionately, and in- 
tensely, he could in time be won over, to love me in 
the same way that | love him? llow shall I test bis 
leve for me? | suppose | mast ask that oft- 
question, What do you think of my writing?” If 
he save he loves you, and you believe him, we can- 
not see why you should wish to test his love. The 
tenor of your letter looks as if you did not believe 
him, As tor testing his ove. you had better try no- 
thing of the kind; euch experiments sometimes re- 
ults dieastrously, There is nothing in what you say 
about bim that would prevent his proving a good 
husband. We do not think, however, that it ts feet 
with sech a person, to make too mach display of 
your aflection, Your writing le moderately eel, 

M. &., (indiama,) writes: “let. leit proper. if you 
have 4 great many gueete, aud all seated im the par- 
lor, and if all the chairs are occupied, to rise and 
give your own chair to a newcomer and get another 
one yourself? Or should you keep your own and 
get another one for the visitor? ad. Will you 
tell me who ix the author of this poem, as I think it 
very pretty T 
“ When I his truth to prove, 

Wooald trifle with my love, 

lie'd say, *‘ For me thou celal be weeping, 

Leba'l be far away, 

Thou shalt be weeping, thy lone watch keeping.’ ” 


let, Kither would be proper, bat the latter mode 
mentioned is the better of the two. ad. It is a trane- 
lation from the German, very popular ae a song. 
You have omitted a Mme in your quptatida, 








Inqguimen ashe: “ Will you please inform me how 
MAS. are received for the Poet, writtes on every al- 
ternate page, and folded in letter form, or in what 

ner? Write only ov one side of the page, and 
sural! sheets, e0 ae to avoid creasing the paper, 
Whew telded, as Mach a8 pX ssi bie. 

Onion writes: “Please anewer an anxious ta- 
quirer the followtng questions, let, Do you believe 
that fate ordaies that two persona, (of opposite 
eexce) when they shall come together, will love? 
Do you think that Gad makes a particular man for 
every women, and when these (wo meet de you 
think that the knowledge is instantaneous? And 
do you thik if the Kies is perceptible to only 
om of the partics, the other could in time be 
wor overt, If that persen te whem the ides is plain 
shoaid love the ether passionately ? td. What salary 
shoal’ a young Man «Apert Ua has jost finished bis 


pay Tt” let, We thimk that we should preter not to 
think too deeply on so abetruse a qaestion. We have 
our mental faculties in tolerably good condition 
now, and de net wish to overbalance them. You 
Cannot e\pect us to ecttle qucetions of which no 
man can ve positive By what rule 
shall any man know that e woman |e fated to be hist 
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1 am composed of 25 letters. 
My 4, 21, 22, 17, 24, 4, ie the name of one 
of the A 


10, 6, 22, 7, 15, is one of the United 
My 10, 22, 23, 4, 11, 7, ie the mame of « 


My 1, 9, 16, 18, 19, 19, 11, is that for which 
thousands of dollars are er pended. 

My 14, 3, 18, 24, 13, 2, isa what we all de 
ai 


re. 

My 25, 5, 15, ia @ pronoun. 
My 12, 17, 11, 19, 20, indicates a collection. 

My whole is the title of a story in the 
Saturday Evening Post. 

Shaneaville, O. M. G. H. 

ANAGRANS. 
CITIES IN EUROPE, 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST, 


1. Venabro. 7. Hell. Core. 

2. Cin. Ham. &. Geo. ©. Nol. 

3. Ree. Hatt. 9. Stop? save el. 

4. Cher. a-stab. 10, Orn Fleece. 

5. Derst. Mama. 11. Ureloen. 

6. BR. Aid. M.D, 12. Ada rang 
Ohio. SYLVANUB. 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pog?. 
I, 
Usefal insects. 
A lady's name. 
Smooth 


Apa earthy, stony substance. 


Il, 
A father. 
A 
To tear. 
Motives, objects. 
Ill. 
An atom. 
A river in Germany. 
A limit, bound. 


A host.” BERTHA. 





PROBLEM. 
WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A circular fishpond takes up just one 
acre of ground. What length of halter 
fastened to the edge of the water, will al- 
low a horse just liberty to graze an sere of 


grans | 
E. P. NORTON. 
tllen, Hiledale Co., Mich. 
&@ An answer is requested. 


ANSWERS TO LAST. 


HISTORICAL ENIGMA—William Shak- 
re, Stratford-on-Avon, En 





ANAGRAMS—1. Watertown. 2. Janes- 
ville. 3. Fon-du-lac, 4. Green Bay. 5. 
Kenosha. 6. L ©. 7. Saperk 8, 
Calamine. %. Portage. 10. Trem 

DECAPITATIONS—1. Troy— Me 
Spain—pain. 3. Po—o, 4. Prussia—Raus- 
sia. 5. Baden—Aden. 6. Rhone—hone. 

BURIED TOWNS—1. Ollly. 2. Genoa. 
3. Pisa. 

WORD SQUARES — 

L 1. 
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RECEIPTS. 


To Bor a Ham.—A large ham should 
boil very slowly three or four hours ; should 
be put in cold water, and kept covered du- 
ring the process. A small ham will boil in 
two hours. Remove the skin and save it for 
the soap-fat crock. Save the water and skim 
it, when cold, for the same purpose. 

To Baxe a Ham.—Boil it one quarter of 
an hour for every pound; then bake it in 
the same proportion. Serve hot. 


of bam, the yelk of an eae, a small of 
butter, one teaspoonful of gravy and one of 
cream or milk, a nice buttered toast, oa- 
yenne. 

Mode —Mince the ham very fine, put it in 
a stewpan with the other ingredients, keep 
stirring it till it is quite hot, bat do not let 
it boil; spread it on the toast, and serve 
very hot. 

Meat Caxes are most useful, and gene- 
rally liked. When you have to make a din- 
ner from no apparent materials but some 
scanty scraps, chop up all the bits you can 
find that are not bone or gristle, if not 
enough add some salt pork, previously 
cooked, or it will not chop well. A little fat 
pork is in any case an improvement; put 
more or less, according te the mouths you 
mast fill and the scarcity of meat. 

Season brown meats with onion, sage, 
sommer savory, a little spice for a change, 

pper and salt. Take dry remnants of 
»read, wheat or Indian, soak in milk, water 
or os pretty dry and mix with the 
meat, t half and balf, or more bread if 
there be much fat pork. Add one or two 
eggs and some dry crumbs, or even a little 
meal if the mixture be too wet, stir well to- 
gether, and when the frying-pan is hot and 
well greased, shape cakes by taking zs 
spoonful and shaping it with a knife. is 
ia very little trouble; if to look neater, 
have mixtare rather dry, and shape it 
with the bands into cakes, before frying. 
Fry brown. 

White meats should be seasoned with & 
little onion, sage, summer savory, parsley, 
(with or without the other herbs) nutmeg, 

Potatoes can 
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Ham Toast—/ngredicnts.—Half a pound - 
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